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ADVERTISEMENT. 

JL  H  E  travels  of  an  Englishman  through 
out  Europe,  and  even  in  fome  parts  of  Afia, 
to  foften  the  forrows  of  the  Prifoner,  excited 
m  the  mind  of  the  Author  the  fubjedt  of 
the  following  pages,  which,  formed  into  a 
dramatic  ftory,  have  produced  from  the 
Theatre  a  profit  far  exceeding  the  ufual 
pecuniary  advantages  arifing  from  a  fuccefs- 
ful  Comedy. 

The  uncertainty  in  what  part  of  the  Eaft 
the  hero  of  the  prefent  piece  was  (at  the 
time  it  was  written)  difpenfing  his  benevo 
lence,  caivfed  the  Writer,  after  many  re- 
fearches  and  objections,  to  fix  the  fcene  on 
the  ifland  of  Sumatra,  where  the  Englifh 
fettlement,  the  fyftem  of  government,  and 
every  defcription  of  the  manners' of  the  peo 
ple,  reconcile  the  incidents  of  the  Play  to 
the  ftrifteft  degree  of  probability. 


R       0       L       O       G       U       E, 

Written  by    THOMAS     VAUGHAN,    Efq, 
Spoken  by  Mr.     H  O  L  M  A  N. 
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O  W  fay  you,  critic  Gods  *,  and  you  below  -f ; 
Are  you  all  friends  ? — or  here — and  there — a  foe  ? 
Come  to  protect  your  literary  trade, 
Which  Mrs.  Scribble  dares  again  invade- 
But  know  you  not — in  all  the  fair  ones  do, 
'Tis  not  to  pleafe  themfelves  alone — but  you. 
Then  who  fo  churliih,  or  fo  cynic  grown, 
Would  wifh  to  change  ijimfcr  for  a  frown  ? 
Or  who  fo  jealous  of  their  own  dear  quill, 
Would  point  the  paragraph  her  fame  to  kill  ? 
Yet  fuch  there  are,  in  this  all-fcribbling  town, 
And  men  of  letters  too — of  fome  renown, 
Who  ficken  at  all  merit  but  their  own. 
But  fure  'twere  more  for  Wit's — for  Honour's  fake, 
To  make  the  Drama's  race — the  give  and  take. 

[Looking  round  the  bcufe. 
My  hint  I  fee's  approv'd — fo  pray  begin  it, 
And  praife  us — roundly  for  t\iQ  good  things  in  it, 
Nor  let  feverity  our  faults  expofe, 
When  godlike  Homer's  felf  was  known  to  doze. 
But  of  the  piece — Met h inks  I  hear  you  hint, 
Some  dozen  lines  or  more  fhould  give  the  tint — • 
"  Tell  how  Sir  John  with  Lady  Betty's  maid 
«  Is  caught  intriguing  at- a  mafquerade ; 
"  Which  Lady  Betty,  in  a  jealous  fit, 
"  Refents  by  flirting  with  Sir  Ben — the  cit. 
"  Whofe  three-feet  fpoufe,  to  modifh  follies  bent, 
'.*  Mifhkes  a/!v-feet  Valet — fora  Gent. 

«  While 


PROLOGUE. 

"  Whilft  Mifs,  repugnant  to  her  Guardian's  plan, 
cc  Elopes  rn  Breeches  with  her  fav'rite  man." 
Such  are  the  hints  we  read  in  Rcfcius  days, 
]By  way  of  Prologue  ufhered  in  their  plays. 
But  we,  like  Minifters  and  cautious  fpies, 
Infecrct  meafures  think — the  merit  lies. 
Yet  fliall  the  Mufe  thus  far  unveil  the  plot— 
This  play  was  tragi-comically  got, 
•Thofe  fym pathetic  forrows  to  impart 
Which  harmonize  the  feelings  of  the  heart; 
And  may  at  leaft  this  hurnhle  merit  boaft, 
A  ftruclure  founded  on  fair  Fancy's  coaft. 
With  you  it  refts  that  judgement  to  proclaim, 
Which  in  the  world  nluft  raife  or  fink  it's  fame. 
Yet  ere  her  judges  fign  their  laft  report, 
'Tis  you  \_to  the  boxes~\  mu ft  recommend  her  to  the  Court, 
Whofe  fmiles,  like  Cynthia,  in  a  winter's  night, 
Will  cheer  our  wand'rer  with  a  gleam  of  light. 

*  Galleries.  f  Pit. 


ACT         I. 

SCENE,    The  I/land  of  Sumatra,    it 
Raft  India.1 


CHARACTERS. 

M     E     N. 

Sultan,     -------  Mf.  Far  re  n^ 

Lord  Flint9  ------  Mr.  Da  vies, 

Sir  Luke  'Tremor,     -     -     -     -  Mr.  QuickC 

Mr.  Twineallj     -----  Mr.  Lewis, 

Mr.  Hafwell,     -----  Mr.  Pope, 

Elvirus,     -  Mr.  Holmari, 

Mr.  Meanright,  -     -  Mr.  Macready, 

Zedan, Mr.  Fearon, 

Firft  Keeper, Mr.  Thompfon, 

Second  Keeper,     -----  Mr.  Cubitt, 

Firft  Prifoner,     -----  Mr,  Hclme, 

Second  Prijoner,    .-      -    •  -      -  Mr.  Gardener. 

Guard, Mr.  Blurton, 

Me/evger,     -     -     -     -     -  /  -  Mr.  Ledger. 

\V     O     M     EN. 

Lady  Tremor,     -----  Mrs.  Mattocks, 

slurelia,     -      -      -      -    .  -     -  Mifs  WilkinfoD, 

Ftmale  Frifoner,     -      -     -     -  Mrs.  Pope.  < 

Time  of  Rtprefenttttiw ,  Twelve  Hours. 


SUCH    THINGS    ARE. 

A       PLAY. 
IN     FIVE     ACTS. 


ACT        I. 

S  C  E  N  E   I.    A  Parlour  at  Sir  Luke  TremorV, 

Enter  Sir  Luke,  followed  by  Lady  Tremor* 

Sir  Luke. 

JL  TELL  you,  Madam,  you  are  two  and  thirty: 

Lady  'Tremor.  I  tell  you,  Sir,  you  are  miftaken. 

Sir  Luke.  Why,  did  not  you  come  over  from 
England  exactly  fixteen  years  ago  ? 

Lady.     Not  fo  long. 

Sir  Luke.  Have  not  we  been  married  the  tenth 
of  next  April  fixteen  years  ? 

Lady.     Not  fo  long.—- 

Sir  Luke.  Did  you  not  come  over  the  year  of 
the  great  Eclipfe  ?  anfwer  me  that. 

Lady.     I  don't  remember  it. 

Sir  Luke.  But  I  do — and  fhall  remember  it  as 
fong  as  I  live — the  firfl  time .  I  faw  you,  was  in 
the  garden  of  the  Dutch  Envoy;  you  were  looking 
through  a  glafs  at  the  fun — I  immediately  began 
to  make  love  to  you,  and  the  whole  affair  was 

B  fettle^ 
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fettled  while  the  eclipfe   lafted — juft  one  hour, 
eleven  minutes,  and  three  feconds. 

Lady,     But  what  is  all  this  to  my  age  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Becaufe  I  know  you  were  at  that 
time  near  feventeen — and  without  one  qualification 
except  your  youth — and  not  being  a  Mullatto. 

Lady.  Sir  Luke,  Sir  Luke,  this  is  not  to  be 
borne — 

Sir  Luke.  Oh  !  yes— I  forgot — you  had  two 
letters  of  recommendation,  from  two  great  fa 
milies  in  England. 

Lady.     Letters  of  recommendation  ! 

Sir  Luke.  Yes ;  your  character — —that,  you 
know,  is  all  the  fortune  we  poor  Englifhmen,  litu- 
ated  in  India,  expecl:  with  a  wife  who  crofTes  the 
lea  at  the  hazard  of  her  life,  to  make  us  happy. 

Ltady.  And  what  but  our  characters  would  you 
have > -us  bring  ?  Do  you  fuppofe  any  lady  ever 
came  to  India,  who  brought  along  with  her, 
friends,  or  fortune  ?  / 

Sir  Luke.  No,  my  dear — and  what  is  worfe — 
Ihe'  feldom  leaves  them  behind,  either. 

Lady.  .No  matter,  Sir  Luke — but  if  I  delivered 
to  you  a  good  character 

Sir  Luke.  Yes,  my  dear  you  did — and  if  you 
were  to  aik  me  for  it  again,  I  can't  fay  I  could 
give  it  you.  i 

Lady.  How  uncivil !  how  unlike  are  your 
manners  to  the  manners  of  my  Lord  Flint. 

Sir  Luke.  Ay  —you  are  never  fo  happy  as  when 
you  have  an  opportunity  of  expreffing  your  ad 
miration  of  him — -a  difagreeable,  nay,  a  very 
dangerous  man — one  is  never  fure  of  one's  felf  in 
his  prefence — he  carries  every  thing  he  hears  to 
the  minifters  of  our  fufpicious  Sultan — and  I  feel 
my  head  lhake  whenever  I  am  in  his  company. 

Lady,.  How  different  does  his  Lordihip  appear 
to  me — to  me  he  is  all  pititejfe. 

Sir 
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Sir  Luke.  Politeffe !  how  fliou'd  you  under- 
derftand  what  is  real  politeffe  ?  You  know  your 
education  was  very  much  confined. — 

Lady.     And  if  it  was  confined 1  beg,  Sir 

Luke,  you  will  one  time  or  other  ceafe  thefe  re 
flections — you  know  they  are  what  I  can't  bear  ! 
[walks  about  in  a  faffionJ]  pray,  does  not  his  Lord- 
fhip  continually  affure  me,  I  might  be  taken  for 
a  Countefs,  were  it  not  for  a  certain  little  groveling 
tofs  I  have  caught  with  my  head — and  a  certain 
little  confined  hitch  in  my  walk  ?  both  which  I 
learnt  of  you — learnt  by  looking  fo  much  at  you. — 

Sir  Luke.  And  now  if  you  don't  take  care,  by 
looking  fo  much  at  his  Lordfhip,  you  may  catch 
fome  of  his  defe&s. 

Lady.     I  know  of  very  few  he  has. 

Sir  Luke.  I  know  of  many — befides  thefe  he 
afiumes. — 

Lady.     Affiimes  !  ! 

Sir  Luke.  Yes ;  do  you  fuppofe  he  is  as  forget 
ful  as  he  pretends  to  be  ?  no,  no — but  becaufe  he 
is  a  favourite  with  the  Sultan,  and  all  our  great 
men  at  court,  he  thinks  it  genteel  or  convenient 
to  have  no  memory — and  yet  I'll  anfwer  for  it, 
he  has  one  of  the  belt  in  the  univerfe. 

Lady.     I  don't  believe  your  charge. 

Sir  Luke.  Why,  though  he  forgets  his  ap 
pointments  with  his  tradefmen,  did  you  ever  hear 
of  his  forgetting  to  go  to  court  when  a  place  was  to 
be  difpofed  of?  Did  he  ever  make  a  blunder,  and 
fend  a  bribe  to  a  man  out  of  power  ?  Did  he  ever 
forget  to  kneel  before  the  Prince  of  this  liland — 
or  to  look  in  his  highnefs's  prefence  like  the  fta- 
tue  ofPatient-refignationinhumbleexpe&ation  ? — 

Lady.     Dear,  Sir  Luke 

Sir  Luke.     Seat  from  his  own   country  in  Tiis 

very  infancy,    and  brought  up  in   the   different 

B  2,  courts 


4          SUCH    THINGS    ARE. 

courts  of  petty,  arbitrary  Princes  here  in  Afia ; 
he  is  the  flave  of  every  great  man,  and  the  tyrant 
of  every  poor  one. 

Lady.  "  Petty  Princes  !" — 'tis  well  his  high- 
nefs  ourSultan  does  not  hear  you. 

Sir  Luke.  'Tis  well  he  does  not — don't  you 
repeat  what  I  fay — but  you  kfiow  how  all  this  fine 
country  is  harrafled  and  laid  wafte  by  a  fet  of 
.Princes,  Sultans,  as  they  flyle  themfelves,  and  I 
know  not  what— who  are  for  ever  calling  out  to 
each  other  "  that's  mine,"  and  u  that's  mine;" — 
and  "  you  have  no  bufinefs  here" — and  "  you  have 
no  bufinefs  there'V— and  "  /have  bufinefs  every 
where  ;"  {Strutting]  then  "  give  me  this," — and 
"  give  me  that ;"  and  "  take  this,  and  take  that." 

\_makesfigns  of  fighting^] 

Lady.     A  very  elegant  defcription  truly, 

Sir  Luke.  Why,  you  know  'tis  all  matter  of 
faci: — and  Lord  Flint,  brought  up  from  his  youth 
amongft  thefe  people,  has  not  one  trait  of  an  Eng- 
lifhman  about  him — he  has  imbibed  all  this  coun 
try's  cruelty,  and  I  dare  fay  wou'd  mind  no  more 
feeing  me  hung  up  by  my  thumbs — or  made  to 
dance  upon  a  red-hot  gridiron^— — 

Lady.  That  is  one  of  the  tortures  I  never  heard 
of  !— O  !  I  Ihou'd  like  to  fee  that  of  all  things  ! 

Sir  Luke.  Yes — by  keeping  this  man's  com 
pany,  you'll  foon  be  as  cruel  as  he  is — he  will 
teach  you  every  vice — a  confequential — grave — 
dull — and  yet  with  that  degree  of  levity,  that 
dares  to  pay  his  addreffes  to  a  woman,  even  before  / 
her  hufband's  face. 

Lady.  Did  not  you  fay,  this  minute,  his  Lord- 
ihip  had  not  a  trait  of  his  own  country  about 
him  ? — 

Sir  Luke.  Well,  well — as  you  'fay,  that  lafl  is 
a  trait  of  his  own.  country, 

Enter 


SUCH    THINGS    ARE.          5 

Enter  Servant  and  Lord  Flint. 

Seru.    Lord  Flint. —  {Exit  Servant. 

Lady.  My  Lord,  I  am  extremely  glad  to  fee 
you — we  were  juft  mentioning  your  name. — 

Lord.  Were  you,  indeed,  Madam  ?  You  do  me 
great  honour. 

Sir  Luke.    No,  my  Lord — no  great  honour. 

Lord.     Pardon  me,  Sir  Luke. 

Sir  Luke.  But,  I  affure  you,  my  Lord,  what  I 
faid,  did  myfelf  a  great  deal  of  honour. 

Lady.  Yes,  my  Lord,  and  I'll  acquaint  your 
Lordfhip  what  it  was.  \_^Qinl  UP  to  him. 

Sir  Luke.  [Pulling  her  afide~\  Why,  you  wou'd 
not  inform  againft  me  fure  !  Do  you  know  what 
would  be  the  coniequence  ?  My  head  muft  anfwer 
it.  \_frightened.~] 

Lord.     Nay,  Sir  Luke,  I  infifl  upon  knowing. 

Sir  Luke.     [To  her~]     Huih— hum no,  my 

Lord,  pray  excufe  me — your  Lordfhip  perhaps 
may  think  what  I  faid  did  not  come  from  my 
heart ;  and  I  allure  you,  upon  my  honour,  k 
did. 

Lady.     O,  yes — that  I  am  fure  it  did. 

Lord.     I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you.  [lowing. 

Sir  Luke.  O,  no,  my  Lord,  not  at  all — not 
at  all. — [afide  to  her."]  I'll  be  extremely  obliged 
to  you,  if  you  will  hold  your  tongue — Pray,  my 
Lord,  are  you  engaged  out  to  dinner  to-day  ?  for 
her  Ladylhip  and  I  dine  out. 

Lady.  Yes,  my  Lord,  and  we  fhould  be  happy 
to  find  your  Lordfhip  of  the  party. 

Lord.  te  Engaged  out  to  dinner"  ? — egad  very 
likely — very  likely — but  if  I  am — I  have  poiitively 
forgotten  where. 

Lady.     We  are  going  to— — 

Lord.    No — I  think  (now  you  put  me  in  mind 

of 
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of  it)  I  think  I  have  company  to  dine  with  me— 
I  am. either  going  out  to  dinner,  or  have  company 
to  dine  with  me  ;  but  I  really  can't  tell  which — 

however,  my  people  know but  I  can't  call  to 

mind, — 

Sir  Luke.  Perhaps  your  Lordfhip  has  dined ; 
can  you  recollect  that  ? 

Lord.  No,  no— I  have  not  dined— « — what's 
o'clock  ? 

Lady.  Perhaps,  my  Lord,  you  have  not  break- 
failed. 

Lord.  O,  yes,  I've  breakfafted — I  think  fo — 
but  upon  my  word  thefe  things  are  very  hard  to 
remember. 

Sir  Luke.  They  are  indeed,  my  Lord — and  I 
wiih  all  my  family  wou'd  entirely  forget  them. 

Lord.  What  did  your  Ladylhip  fay  was 
o'clock  ? 

Lady.     Exactly  twelve,  my  Lord. 

Lord.  Blefs  me  !  I  ought  to  have  been  fome 
where  elfe  then— an  abfolute  engagement.— I  have 
broke  my  w6rd — a  pofitive  appointment. 

Lady.     Shall  I  fend  a  fervant  ? 

Lord.  No,  no,  no,  no — by  no  means — it  can't 
be  helped  now — and  they  know  my  unfortunate 
failing — befides,  I'll  beg  their  pardon,  and  I  trull 
that  will  be  ample  fatisfad:ion. 

Lady.  You  are  very  good,  my  Lord,  not  to 
leave  us. 

Lord.  I  cou'd  not  think  of  leaving  you  fo  foon, 
Madam — the  happinefs  I  enjoy  here  isfucb — 

Sir  Luke.  And  very  likely  were  your  Lordfhip 
to  go  away  now,  you  might  never  recollect  to 
come  again. 
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Enter  Servant.  .^ 

Serb.  A  Gentleman,  Sir,  juft  come  from  on 
board  an  Englifh  veflel,  fays,  he  has  letters  to  pre- 
fent  to  you. 

Sir  Luke.  Shew  him  in — [Exit  Servant.]  H& 
has  brought  his  character  too,  I  fuppofe — and  left 
it  behind,  too,  I  fuppofe. 

Enter  Mr.  Twineall,  in  a  fajhionalle  undrefs* 

fzvi.  Sir  Luke,  I  have  the  honour  of  prefent- 
ing  to  you,  [Gives  letters}  one  from  my  Lord 
Cleland — one  from  Sir  Thomas  Shoeilring — one 
from  Colonel  Fril. 

Sir  Luke*  [Afide~\  Who  in  the  name  of  wonder 
have  my  friends  recommended  ?  —  {reads  while  Lord 
Flint  and  the  Lady  talk  apart~\  No — as  I  live,  he  is 
a  gentleman,  and  the  ion  of  a  Lord — [going  tv 
Lady  Tremor.]  My  dear,  that  is  a  gentleman, 
notwithstanding  his  appearance — don't  laugh- 
but  let  me  introduce  you  to  him.  *v 

Lady.     A  gentleman  !  certainly — I  did  not  look  ) 
at  him  before — but  now  I  can  perceive  it.          '  ^/ 

Sir  Luke.  Mr.  Twineall,  give  me  leave  to  intro 
duce  Lady  Tremor  to  you,  and  my  Lord  Flint — 
this,  my  Lord,  is  -the  Honourable  Mr.  Twineall 
from  England,  who  will  do  me  the  favour  to  re 
main  in  my  houfe,  till  he  is  fettled  to  his  mind  in 
fome  pod  here.  [<f bey  bow*]  I  beg  your  pardon, 
Sir,  for  the  fomewhat  cool  reception  Lady  Tremor 
and  I  gave  you  at  firft — but  I  dare  fay  her  Ladyfhip 
was  under  the  fame  miftake  as  myfelf — and  I  mull 
own  I  took  you  at  firil  fight  for  fomething  very  dif 
ferent  from  the  perfon  you  prove  to  be — for  really 
no  Englifh  fhips  have  arrived  in  this  harbour  for 

thefe 
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thefe  five  years  part,  and  the  drefs  of  us  Engliih 
gentlemen  is  fo  much  altered  fince  that  time — • 

Twi.  But,  I  hope,  Sir  Luke,  if  it  is,  the  alter 
ation  meets  with  your  approbation. 

Lady.  O  !  to  be  fure — it  is  extremely  elegant 
and  becoming. 

Sir  Luke.  Yes,  my  dear,  I  don't  doubt  but  you 
think  fo  ;  for  I  remember  you  ufed  to  make  your 
favourite  monkey  wear  juft  fuch  a  jacket,  when 
he  went  out  a  vifiting. 

7w/».-Was  he  your  favourite,  Madam? — Sir, 
you  are  very  obliging.  [Bowing  to  Sir  LukeJ] 

Sir  Luke.  My  Lord,  if  it  were  poffible  for  your 
Lordfhip  to  call  to  your  remembrance  fuch  a  trifle — 

Lady.  Dear  Sir  Luke [Pulling  him. 

Lord.  Egad,  I  believe  I  do  call  to  my  remem 
brance — [Gravely  confidering."] — Not,  I  affure  you, 
Sir,  that  I  perceive  any  great  refemblance — or,  if 

it  was  fo — I  dare  fay  it  is  merely  in  the  drefs 

which  I  mufl  own  ftrikes  me  as  mofl  ridiculous- 
very  ridiculous  indeed.—- — 

fwi.  My  Lord  ! 

Lord.  I  beg  pardon,  if  I   have  faid  any  thing 

that Lady   Tremor,    what  did  I  £ay  ? — — 

make  my  apology,  if  I  have  faid  any  thing  im- 
. proper — you  know  my  unhappy  failing. 

[Goes  up  tleflage. 

Lady,  [to  fwineall.']  Sir,  his  Lordfhip  has  made 

a  miftake  in  the  word  "  ridiculous,"  which  I  am 

fure  he  did  not  mean  to  fay — but  he  is  apt  to  make 

ufe  of  one  word  for  another — his   Lordfhip  has 

been  fo  long  out  of  England,  that  he  may  be  faid  in 

fome  meafure  to  have  forgotten  his  native  language. 

[His  Lordjhip  all  thh  time  appears  con/equen- 

tially  abfent. 

7W.  And  you  have  perfectly  explained.  Ma 
dam—indeed  I  ought  to  have  been  convinced, 

without 
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without  your  explanation,  that  if  his  Lordfhip 
Inade  ufe  of  the  word  ridiculous  (even  intention 
ally)  that  the  word  had  now  changed  its  former 
fenfe,  and  was  become  a  mode  to  exprefs  fatisfac- 
tion — or  his  Lordihip  wou'd  not  have  made  ufe 
of  it  in  the  very  forcible  manner  he  did,  to  a  per 
fect  flranger. 

.  Sir  Luke.  What,  Mr.  Twineall,  have  you  new 
modes,  new  fafhions  for  words  too  in  England, 
as  well  as  for  drefles  ? — and  are  you  equally  ex 
travagant  in  their  adoption  ? 

Lady.  I  never  heard,  Sir  Luke,  but  that  the 
fafhion  of  words  varied,  as  well  as  the  falhion  of 
every  thing  elfe. 

Twi.  But  what  is  moft  extraordinary*— we  have 
now  a  faihion  in  England,  of  fpeaking  without 
any  words  at  all. 

Lady,  Pray,  Sir,  how  is  that  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Ay,  do,  Mr.  Twineall,  teach  my 
wife,  and  I  fhall  be  very  much  obliged  to  you — 
it  will  be  a  great  accomplifhment.  Even  you,  my 
Lord,  ought  to  be  attentive  to  this  faihion. 

Twi.  Why,  Madam,  for  inftance,  when  a  gen 
tleman  is  afked  a  queftion  which  is  either  trouble- 
fome  or  improper  to  anfwer,  you  don't  fay  you 
won't  anfwer  it,  even  though  you  fpeak  to  an  infe- 

rior^ but  you  fay "  really  it  appears  to  me 

e-e-e-e-e — [mutters  and  /hrugs~] — that  is — mo-mo- 
mo-mo-mo — [mutters'] — if  you  fee  the  thing — for 

my  part te-te-te-te and  that's  all  I  can  tell 

about  it  at  prefent. 

Sir  Luke.  And  you  have  told  nothing  ! 

Twi.  Nothing  upon  earth. 

Lady.  But  mayn't  one  guefs  what  you  mean? 

Twi.  O,  yes — perfectly  at  liberty  to  guefs. 

Sir  Luke.  Well,  I'll  be  fhot  if  I  could  guefs. 

Twi.  And  agajn — when  an  impertinent  pedant 
C  aflcs 
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afks  you  a  queflion  that  you  know  nothing  about, 
and  it  may  not  be  convenient  to  fay  fo — you  anfwer 
boldly,  "  why  really,  Sir,  my  opinion  /j,  that  the 
Greek  poet — he-he-he-he — [tnutters] — we-we-we- 
we — you  fee — if  his  idea  was — ami  if  the  Latin 

tranilator — mis-mis  mis-mis — [firugs'^ that  I 

Ihou'd  think—in  my  humble  opinion— but  the 
Dodbr  may  know  better  than  I." 

Sir  Luke.  The  Doctor  mull  know  very  little 
elfe. 

fwi.  Or  in  cafe  of  a  duel,  where  one  does  not 
care  to  fay  who  was  right,  or  who  was  wrong — 
you  anfwer — "  fbis,  Sir,  is  the  flare  of  the  mat 
ter— Mr.  F—  came  firft — te-te-te-te — on  that — 
be-be-be-be — if  the  other — in  Ihort — [whiff  ers~] 
— whis-whis-whis-whis" 

Sir  Luke.  What? 

Twi.  "  There,  now  you  have  it — there  'tis — 
but  don't  fay  a  word  about  it — or,  if  you  do — 
don't  fay  it  come  from  me." — 

Lady.  Why,  you  have  not  told  a  word  of  the 
ftory  ! 

Twi.  But  that  your  auditor  mull  not  fay  to  you 
— that's  not  the  faihion — he  never  tells  you  that — 
— he  may  fay — u  You  have  not  made  yourfelf 
ferfe&fy  clear ;"— or  he  may  fay — "  He  muft  have 
the  matter  more  particularly  pointed  out  fomewhere 
eife ;" — but  that  is  all  the  auditor  can  fay  with 
good  breeding. 

Lady.  A  very  pretty  method  indeed  to  fatisfy- 
one's  curiofity  ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Hafwell. 

Sir  Luke.  This  is  a  countryman  of  ours,  Mr» 
Twineall,  and  a  very  good  man  I  allure  you. 

Enttr 
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Enter  Mr.  Hafwell. 

Sir  Luke.  Mr.  Hafwell,  how  do  you  do  ? 

[Warmly. 

Haf.  Sir  Luke,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you. Lady 

Tremor,  how  do  you  do  ?        {He  bows  to  the  reft. 

Lady.  O,  Mr.  Hafwell,  I  am  extremely  glad 
you  are  come — here  is  a  young  adventurer  jufl  ar 
rived  from  England,  who  has  been  giving  us  fuch 
a  flrange  account  of  all  that's  going  on  there. 

[Introducing  Twine  all. 

Haf.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  India. 

[Sir  Lukewbifpers  Hafwell. 
Indeed  ! — his  fon. 

Lady.  Do,  Mr.  Hafwell,  talk  to  him — he  can 
give  you  great  information. 

Haf.  I  am  glad  of  it — I  ihall  then  hear  many 
things  I  am  impatient  to  become  acquainted  \vith. 
[Goes up  to  cTwinealL']  Mr.  Twineall,  I  have  the 
honour  of  knowing  his  Lordihip,  your  father,  ex 
tremely  well — he  holds  his  feat  in  Parliament  {till, 
I  prefume  ? 

?wi.  He  does,  Sir. 

Haf.  And  your  uncle,  Sir  Charles  ? 

Twi.  Both,  Sir-— -both  in  Parliament  {till. 

Haf.  Pray,  Sir,  has  any  adfc  in  behalf  of  the 
poor  clergy  taken  place  yet  ? 

7W.  In  behalf  of  the  poor  clergy,   Sir  ? — I'll 

tell  you — I'll  tell  you,  Sir. As  to  that  aft — 

concerning — [[hrugs  and  mutters'] — em-em-em-em 
— the  Committee — em  em — ways  and  means — 
hee-hee — I  aflure  you,  Sir — te-te-te — 

[Sir Luke,  Lady,  and  Lord  Flint  laugh. 

My  father  and  my  uncle  both  think  fo,  I  allure 
you. 

Haf.  Think  bow,  Sir? 

C  2  Sir  Luke. 
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Sir  Luke.  Nay,  that's  not  'good  breedkg — you 
mufl  afk  no  more  queflions. 

Haf.  Why  not  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Btcaufe-^-we«we  we- we— [mimic ks"]— 
he  knowTs  nothing  about  it. 

Haf.  What,  Sir — not  know  ? 

Twi*  Yes,  Sir,  perfectly  acquainted  with  every 
thing  that  paffes  in  the  houfe — but  I  aflure  you., 

that  when  they  come  to  be  reported- but,  Sir 

Luke,  now  permit  me,  in  my  turn,  to  make  a  few 
inquiries  concerning  the  flate  of  this  country. 

[6V>  LukeftartSy  and  fixes  his  eyesfuf- 
picioujly  on  Lord  Flint. 

Sir  Luke.  Why,  one  does  not  like  to  fpeafe 
much  about  the  country  one  lives  in— but,  Mr. 
Hafwell,  you  have  been  vifiting  our  encampments; 
you  may  tell  us  what  is  going  on  there. 

Lady.  Pray,  Mr.  Hafwell,  is  it  true  that  the 
Sultan  cut  off  the  head  of  one  of  his  wives  the 
other  day  becaufe  fhe  laid  "  I  won't  ?" 

Sir  Luke.  Do,  my  dear,  be  fiient. 

Lady.  I  won't. 

Sir  Luke.  O,  that  the  Sultan  had  you  inflead  of  tf 
me  ! 

Lady.  And  with  my  head  off,  I  fupppfe  ? 

Sir  Luke.  No,  my  dear  ;  in  that  flate,  I  fhou'd 
have  no  objection  to  you  myfelf.  ^ 

Lady.  {_Afide  to  Sir  Luke.~]  Now,  I'll  frighten 
you  ten  times  more. — But,  Mr.  Hafwell,  I  am 
told  there  are  many  perfons  fufpedled  of  difaffec- 
tion  to  the  prefent  Sultap,  who  have  been  lately, 
by  his  orders,  arrefled,  and  fold  to  flavery,  not- 
withflanding  there  was  no  proof  againfl  them  pro 
duced. 

Haf.  Proof! in  a  State   fuch  as  this,  thi£ 

charge  is  quite  fufficient. 

Sir  Luke.   [/»  apparent  agonies^  wijbing  to  turn 
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the  difcourfe.']  Well,  my  Lord,  and  how  does 
your  Lordfhip  find  yonrfelf  this  afternoon  ? — this 
morning,  i  mean — -Bids  my  foul !  why  I  begin  to 
be  as  forgetful  as  your  Lordihip. 

[Smiling  and  fawning. 

Lady.     How  I   pity   the  poor  creatures  ! 

Sir  Luke.  \_Afide  to  Lady.~\  Take  care  what  you 
fay  before  that  tool  of  ftate — look  at  him,  and 
tremble  for  your  head. 

Lady.  Look  at  him,  and  tremble  for  yours — 
and  fo,  Mr.  Hafwell,  all  this  is  true  ? — and  fome 
people,  of  confequence  too,  I  am  told,  dragged 
from  their  homes,  and  fent  to  flavery  merely  on 
fufpicion  ? 

HaJ.  Yet,  lefs  do  I  pity  thofe,  than  fome,  whom 
prifons  and  dungeons  crammed  before,  are  yet 
prepared  to  receive. 

Lord.  Mr.  Hafwell,  fuch  is  the  Sultan's  plea^ 
fure. 

Sir  Luke.  Will  ydur  Lordihip  take  a  turn  in 
the  garden  ?  it  looks  from  this  door  very  pleafant ; 
— does  not  it  ? 

Lady.  But  pray,  Mr.  Hafwell,  has  not  the  Sul 
tan  lent  for  you  to  attend  at  his  palace  this  morn 
ing  ? 

Haf.     He  has,  Madam. 

Lady.  There  !  I  heard  he  had,  but  Sir  Luke 
faid  not. — I  am  told  he  thinks  himfelf  under  the 
greateft  obligations  to  you. 

HaJ.  The  report  has  flattered  me — but  if  his 
highncfs y&0#V  think  himfelf  under  obligations,  I 
can  readily  point  a  way,  by  which  he  may  acquit 
himlelf  of  them. 

Lady*  In  the  mean  time,  I  am  fure,  you  feel 
for  thofe  poor  fufferers. 

HaJ.     {With  Jlifled  emotion^     Sir  Luke,  good 
morning    to    you  —  I    call'd  upon  fome    trifling 
bufinefs,  but  I  have  out-ftaid  my  time,  and  there 
fore 
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fore  I'll  call  again  in  a  couple  of  hours — Lady 
Tremor,  good  morning — my  Lord — Mr.  Twine- 
all — [Bows,  and  exit. 

Twi.  Sir  Luke,  your  garden  does  look  fo  di 
vinely  beautiful — 

Sir  Luke.  Come,  my  Lord,  will  you  take  a 
turn  in  it  ?  Come  Mr.  Twineall — come  my  dear — 
[taking  her  band.~]  I  can't  think  what  bufinefs  Mr. 
Hafwell  has  to  fpeak  to  me  upon — for  my  part,  I 
am  quite  a  plain  man — and  bufy  myfelf  about  no 
one's  affairs,  except  my  own — but  I  dare  fay  your 
Lordfhip  has  forgot  all  we  have  been  talking 
about. 

Lord.  If  you  permit  me,  Sir  Luke,  I'll  hand 
the  Lady. 

Sir  Luke.  Certainly,  my  Lord.,  if  you  pleafe— - 
come>-Mr.  Twineall,  and  I'll  conduft  you. 


END    OF    THE     FIRST    ACT* 


ACT 
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ACT        II. 

S  C  E  N  E  I.    An  Apartment  at  Sir  Luke  TremorV. 
Enter  Twineall  and  Meanright. 


dear  friend,  after  fo  long  a  iepara- 
tion,  how  glad  I  am  to  meet  you  !  —  but  how  de- 
vilifh  unlucky  that  you  fhou'd,  on  the  very  day 
of  my  arrival,  be  going  to  fet  fail  for  another  part 
of  the  world  !  yet  before  you  go,  I  muft  beg  a  fa 
vour  of  you  —  you  know  Sir  Luke  and  his  family 
perfectly  well,  I  dare  fay  ? 

Mean.  I  think  fo  —  I  have  been  in  his  houfe 
near  fix  years. 

Twi.  The  very  perfon  on  earth  I  wanted  !  — 
Sir  Luke  has  power  here,  I  fuppofe  ?  —  a  word 
from  him  might  do  a  man  fome  fervice  perhaps  ? 

[fignificantly. 

Mean.  Why,  yes  ;  I  don't  know  a  man  that 
has  more  influence  at  a  certain  place. 

Twix.  And  her  Ladyftiip  feems  a  very  clever 
gentlewoman  ? 

Mean.     Very. 

Twi.  And  I  have  a  notion  they  think  me  verj 
clever. 

Mean.     I  dare  fay  they  do. 

fwi.     Yes  —  but  I  mean  very  clever. 

Mean.     No  doubt  ! 

Twi.  But,  my  dear  friend,  you  muft  help  me 
te  make  them  think  better  of  me  ftill—  and  when 

my 
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my  fortune  is  made,  I'll  make  yours — for  when  I 
once  become  acquainted  with  people's  difpofitions, 
their  little  weaknefles,  foibles  and  faults,  I  can 
\vind,  twift,  twine,  and  get  into  the  corner  of 
every  one's  heart,  and  lie  fo  fnug,  they  can't  know 
I'm  there,  till  they  want  to  pull  me  out,  and  find 
'tis  impoffible. 

Mean.     Excellent  talent ! 

Twi.  Is  not  it  ?  and  now,  my  dear  friend,  do 
you  inform  me  of  the  fecret  difpofitions,  and 
propenfities  of  every  one  in  this  family,  and  of 
all  their  connections. — What  Lady  values  herfelf 
upon  one  qualification,  and  what  Lady  upon  ano 
ther  ? — What  Gentleman  will  like  to  be  told  of 
his  accompliihments  ?  or  what  man  would  rather 
hear  of  his  wife's,  or  his  daughter's  ? — or  of  his 
horfes  ?  or  of  his  dogs  ? — now,  my  dear  Ned,  ac 
quaint  me  with  all  this — and  within  a  fortnight 

I  will  become  the  mod  neceflary  rafcal not  a 

creature  ihall  know  how  to  exifl  without  me. 

Mean.  Why  fuch  a  man  as  you  ought  to  have 
made  your  fortune  in  England. 

¥wi*  No — my  father,  and  my  three  uncles 
monopolized  all  the  great  men  themfelves ;  and 
wou'd  never  introduce  me  where  I  was  likely  to  be 
come  their  rival — This — this  is  the  very  fpot 
for  me  to  difplay  my  genius — But  then  I  muft 
penetrate  the  people  firft — and  you  will  .kindly 
lave  me  that  trouble. — Come,  give  me  all  their 
characters — all  their  little  propenfities — all  their 
whims — in  iliort,  all  I  am  to  praife— and  all  I  am  to 
avoid  praifing, — in  order  to  endear  myfelf  to 
them.  [Takes  out  tablets."}  Come — begin  with  Sir 
Luke. 

Mean.  Sir  Luke — values  himfelf  more  upon 
perfonal  bravery,  than  upon  any  thing  elfe. 

J.  J 
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fwi.  Thank  you,  my  dear  friend — thank  you. 
\Writes~\  Was  he  ever  in  the  army  ? 

Mean.  Oh  yes — befieged  a  capital  fortrefs,  a 
few  years  ago — and  now,  the  very  name  of  a  bat 
tle  or  a  great  general  tickles  his  vanity,  and  he 
takes  all  the  praifes  you  can  lavifh  upon  the  fub- 
jed:  as  compliments  to  himfelf. 

fTzw.  Thank  you — thank  you  a  thoufand  times 
— \Jfrites.~]  I'll  mention  a  battle  very  foqn. 

Mean.     Not  directly. 

3"w/.  O,  no — let  me  alone  for  time  and  place 
—go  on,  my  friend — go  on — her  Ladyihip — 

Mean.  Defcended  from  the  ancient  kings  of 
Scotland. 

*Twi.     You  don't  fay  fo  ! 

Mean.  And  though  fhe  is  fo  nicely  fcrupulous 
as  never  to  mention  the  word  genealogy,  yet  I 
have  feen  her  agitation  fo  great,  when  the  advan 
tages  of  high  birth  have  been  extoll'd,  Ihe  could 
fcarcely  withhold  her  fentiments  of  triumph ; 
which  in  order  to  difguife,  ihe  has  affumed  a  dif- 
dain  for  all  "  vain  titles — empty  founds — and 
idle  pomp." 

Twi.  Thank  you — thank  you — this  is  a  molt 
excellent  trait  of  the  Lady's — [Writes.']  "  Pedigree 
of  the  kings  of  Scotland  ?"  O,  I  have  her  at  once. 

Mean.  Yet  do  it  nicely — oblique  touches,  ra 
ther  than  open  explanations. 

Twi.     Let  me  alone  for  that. 

Mean.  She  has,  I  know,  in  her  poffeflion — 
but  I  dare  fay  Ihe  wou'd  not  {how  it  you,  nay,  on 
the  contrary,  would  even  affett  to  be  highly  of 
fended,  if  you  were  to  mention  it — and  yet  it 
certainly  would  flatter  her,  to  know  you  were  ac 
quainted  with  her  having  it. 

Vwi.     What — what — what  is  it? 

Mean.  -  A  large  old-fafhioned  wig—  which  Mal- 
D  colm 
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colm  the  third  or  fourth,  her  great  anceftor,  wore 
when  he. was  crowned  at  Scone,  in  the  year 

Tivi.     I'll  mention  it. 

Mean.     Take  care. 

Twi.     O,  let  me  alone  for  the  manner. 

Mean.     She'll  pretend  to  be  angry. 

fwi.  That  I  am  prepared  for. — Pray  who  is 
my  Lord  Flint  ? 

Mean.  A  deep  man — and  a  great  favourite  at 
court. 

Twi.     Indeed  ! — hoxv  am  I  to  pleafe  him  ? 

Mean.    By  inlinuations  againft  ihcfrefent  Sultan. 

Twi.     How ! 

Mean.  With  all  his  pretended  attachment,  his 
heart- 

¥wi.     Are  you  Jure  of  it  ? 

Mean.  Sure  : — he  blinds  Sir  Luke,  (who  by 
the  bye  is  no  great  politician)  but  I  know  his  Lord- 
fhip — and  if  he  thought  he  was  fure  of  his  ground 
—  (and  he  thinks  he  Jhall  be  fure  of  it  foon) — 
then — 

'fwi.  I'll  infinuate  myfelf  and  join  his  party — 
but,  in  the  mean  time,  preferve  good  terms  with 
Sir  Luke,  in  cafe  any  thing  fhou'd  fall  in  my  way 
there. — Who  is  Mr.  Hafwell  ? 
•  Mean.  He  pretends  to  be  a  man  of  principle 
and  fentiment — flatter  him  on  that. 

Twi.  The  eaiieft  thing  in  the  world — no  peo 
ple  like  flattery  better  than  fuch  as  he. — They 
will  bear  even  to  hear  their  vices  praifcd. — 1  will 
myfelf  undertake  to  praife  the  vices  of  a  man  of 
fentiment  till  he  ihall  think  them  fo  many  virtues. 
— You  have  mentioned  no  Ladies,  but  the  Lady 
of  the  houfe  yet. 

Mean.  There  is  no  other  Lady,  except  a  pretty 
girl  who  came  over  from  England,  about  two  years 
ago,  for  a  hulband,  and  not  fucceeding  in  another 

part 
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part  of  the  country,  is  now  recommended  to  this 
houfe— -and  has  been  here  three  or  four  months. 

!7Vj/.     Let  me  alone,  to  pleafe  her. 

Mean,     Yes-— I  believe  you  are  Ikilled. 

5%>.     For  the  art  of  flattery,  no  one  more. 

Mean.     But  damn  it — it  is  not  a  liberal  art. 

fwi.  It  is  a  great  fcience,  notwithstanding — 
and  ftudied,  at  prefent,  by  all  the  connoifTeurs.-— 
Zounds  !  I  have  ftaid  a  long  time — I  can't  attepd 
to  any  more  characters  at  prefent — Sir  Luke  and 
his  Lady  will  think  me  inattentive,  if  I  don't  joia 
them — Shall  I  fee  you  again  ? — if  not — I  wifh  you 
a  pleafant  voyage — I'll  make  the.  moft  of  what 
you  have  told  me — you'll  hear  I'm  a  great  man — , 
God  blefs  you! — good  bye !— you'll  hear  I'm  a 
great  man.  [Etf//. 

Mean.  And,  if  I  am  not  miftaken,  I  fhall  hear 
you  are  turned  out  of  the  houfe  before  to-morrow 
morning.  O,  Twineall !  exactly  the  reverfe  of 
every  character  have  you  now  before  you — the 
greateft  misfortune  in  the  life  of  Sir  Luke  has 
been,  flying  from  his  army  in  the  .midfl  of  an  erir 
gagernent,  aiid  a  mod  humiliating  degradation  in 
coniequence,  which  makes  him  fo  feelingly  alive 
on  the  fubject  of  a  battle,,  that  nothing  but  his 
want  of  courage  can  fecure  my  friend  Twineall's 
life  for  venturing  to  name  the  fubjecl: — then  Lord 
Flint,  firmly  attacked  to  the  inlereft  of  the  Sultan, 
will  be  all  on  lire,  when4ie  hears  of  open  difaf- 
fection — but  moft  of  all  her  Ladyfhip  !  whofe  fa 
ther  was  a  grocer,  and  uncle,  a  noted  adyertifing 
"  Periwig-maker  on  a  new  construction.-"  She 
will  run  mad  to  hear  of  births,  titles,  and  long 
pedigrees. — Poor  Twineall !  little  doit  thou  think 
what  is  prepared  for  thee.— -There  is  Mr.  Haiwell 
too — but  to  him  have  I  fent  you  to  be  reclaimed— 
to  him,— who,  free  from  faults,,  or  even  foibles, 
D-2 -of" 
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of  his  own,  has  yet  more  potently  the  bleffing 
given,  of  tendernefs  for  ours.  [Exit. 

SCENE    II.     rbe  infide  of  a  Prifon. 

Several  Pr  if  oners  difperfed  in  different  fituations. 

Enter  Keeper  and  Hafwell  with  lights. 

Keep.  This  way,  Sir — the  prifons  this  way  are 
more  exteniive  Hill— you  feem  to  feel  for  thefe  un 
thinking  men — but  they  are  a  fet  of  unruly  peo 
ple,  whom  no  feverity  can  make  fuch  as  they  ought 
to  be. 

Haf.  And  wou'd  not  gentlenefs,  or  mercy,  do 
you  think,  reclaim  them  ? 

Keep.  That  I  can't  fay-^-we  never  try  thofc 
means  in  this  part  of  the  world — that  man  yonder, 
fufped:ed  of  difaffedtion,  is  fentenced  to  be  here 
for  life,  unlefs  his  friends  can  lay  down  a  large 
fum  by  way  of  penalt/,  which  he  finds  they  cannot 
do,  and  he  is  turned  melancholy. 

Haf.  \_dfter  a  pavfe.~]  Who  is  that  ?  [fTo  another. 

Keep.  He  has  been  try'd  for  heading  an  infur- 
rection,  and  acquitted. 

Haf.  What  keeps  him  here  ? 

Keep.  Fees  due  to  the  Court — a  debt  contracted 
while  he  proved  his  innocence. 

Haf.  Lead  on,  myfriend — let  us  go  to  fome 
other  part.  [Putting  his  hand  to  his  eyes. 

Keep.  In  this  ward,  we  are  going  to,  are  the 
prifoners,  who  by  fome  fmall  reierve — fome  little 
fecreted  flock  when  they  arrived — or  by  the  bounty 

of    fome    friend    who   viiit   them -or    fuch- 

like  fortunate  circumftance,  are  in  a  lefs  difmal 
place. 

Haf.    Lead  on, 

Keep, 
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Keep.  But  flop  —  put  on  this  cloak,  for,  before 
we  arrive  at  the  place  I  mention,  we  muft  pafs  a 
damp  vault,  which  to  thofe  who  are  not  ufed  to 
it  —  [Hafwell  puts  on  the  cloak']  —  or  will  you  poft- 
pone  your  viiit  ? 

Ha/.     No—  go  on. 

Keep.  Alas  !  who  wou'd  fuppofe  you  had  been 
ufed  to  fee  fuch  places  !  —  you  look  concerned  — 
vcxt  to  fee  the  people  fuffer  —  I  wonder  you  fhou'd 
come,  when  you  feem  to  think  fo  much  about 
them. 

Haf.     Oh  !  that,  that  is  the  very  reafon. 

[Exit,  following  tbe  Keeper. 

[Zedan,  a  tawny  Indian  Prif  oner,  follows  them,fteal- 
ing  out,  as  if  intent  on  fomething.~] 


Prisoners  walkllowly  down  the  Stage. 

\ft  Prif.  Who  is  this  man  ? 

id  Prif.  From  Britain  —  I  have  feen  him  once 
before. 

ift  Prif.  He  looks  pale  —  he  has  no  heart. 

2^  Prif.  1  believe,  a  pretty  large  one. 

Re-enter  Zedan. 

Zed,  Brother,  a  word  with  you.  [fo  the  \ft 
Prif  oner  9  tbe  other  retires]  as  the  ftranger  and  our 
keeper  paffed  by  the  paflage,  a  noxious  vapour 
put  out  the  light,  and  as  they  groped  along  I  pur 
loined  this  from  the  flranger  —  [Shews  a  pocket-book] 
fee  it  contains  two  notes  will  pay  our  ranfom. 

[Shewing  the  notes. 

i  ft  Prif.     A  treafure  —  our  certain  ranfom  ! 

Zed.  Liberty!  our  wives,  our  children,  and 
our  friends,  will  thefe  papers  purchafe. 

ift  Prif.  What  a  bribe  !  our  keeper  may  fe- 
jpice  too, 

Zed. 
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Zed.     And  then  the  pleafure  it  will  be  to  hear     1 
the  ftranger  fret,  and  complain  for  his  lofs  ! — O, 
how  my  heart  loves  to  fee  iorrow  !-— Mifery  luch  as 
I  have  known,  on  men  who  fpurn  me — who  treat 
me  as  if  (in  my  own  Ifland;  I  had  no  friends      1 
that  loved  me — no  fervants  that  paid  me  honour 
• — no  children  that  revered  me — who  forget  I  am  \j(  > 
a  hufband — a  father — nay,  a  man. —    $T 

ift  Prif.  Conceal  your  thoughts — conceal  your 
treafure  too — or  the  Briton's  complaint — 

Zed.  Will  be  in  vain — our  keeper  will  conclude 
the  bribe  muflcome  to  him,-  at  laft— and  therefore 
make  no  great  fearch  for  it — here,  in  the  corner  of 
my  belt  [Puts  up  the  pocket-book}  'twill  be  fecure — 
Come  this  way,  and  let  us  indulge  our  pleafant 
profped:.  [They  retire,  and  thefcene  clofes. 

SCEN  E  III.     Another  part  of  tie  Prifon. 

^4  kind  of  fopha  with  an  old  man  Jleeping  upon  it-—~' 
Elvirus  fitting  attentively  by  him. 

Enter  Keeper  and  Hafwell. 

Keep.  That  young  man,  you  fee  there,  watch 
ing  his  aged  father  as  he  fleeps,  by  the  help  of 
fees  gains  his  admiffion — and  he  never  quits  -the 
place,  except  to  go  and  purchafe  cordials  for  the 
old  man,  who,  (though  healthy  and  ftrong  when 
he  firft  became  a  prifoner)  is  now  become  ill  and 
languid. 

Haf.     Are  they  from  Europe  ? 

Keep.  No — but  deicended  from  Europeans — 
fee  how  the  youth  holds  his  father's  hand  ! — I  have 
fometimes  caught  him  bathing  it  with  tears. 

HaJ.    I'll  fpeak  to  the  young  man.  [Going  to  him. 

Keep.  He  will  fpeak  as  foon  as  he  fees  me — he 
has  fent  a  petition  to  the  Sultan  about  his  father, 

and 
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and  never  fails  to  inquire  if  a  reply  is  come, 
approach  —  Elvirusyfor/j,  and  comes  forward] 

Eh.  |  *Z*0  Hafwell]  Sir,  do  you  come  from  the 
Court  ?  has  the  Sultan  received  my  humble  fup- 
plication  ?  Can  you  tell  ?  —  foftly  —  let  not  my  fa 
ther  hear  you  fpeak. 

Haf.  I  come  but  as  a  ftranger,  to  fee  the 
prifon. 

Eh.     No  anfwer  yet,  keeper  ? 

Keep.  No  —  I  told  you  it  was  in  vain  to  write  — 
they  never  read  petitions  lent  from  prifons  —  their 
hearts  are  hardened  to  fuch  worn-out  tales  of  for- 
row.  [Elvirus  turns  towards  bis  Father  and  weeps. 

Haf.  Pardon  me,  Sir  —  but  what  is  the  requeft 
you  are  thus  denied  ? 

Eh.  Behold  my  father  !  but  three  months  has 
he  been  confined  here  ;  and  yet  —  unlefs  he  breathes 
a  purer  air  —  O,  if  you  have  influence  at  Court, 
Sir,  pray  reprefent  what  paffes  in  this  dreary 
prifon  —  what  paiTes  in  my  heart.  --  My  fupplica- 
tion  is  to  remain  a  prifoner  here,  while  my  father, 
releafed,  fhall  be  permitted  to  retire  to  humble 
life  ;  and  never  more  take  arms  in  a  caufe  the 
Sultan  may  fufped:  —  which  engagement  broken, 
my  life  fhall  be  the  forfeit.  —  Or  if  the  Sultan 
wou'd  allow  me  to  ferve  him  as  a  foldier— 

Haf.  You  would  fight  againft  the  party  your 
father  fought  for  ? 

Eh.  [  Starting.*]  No  —  but  in  the  fofeils  —  or  on 
the  defert  fands  —  amongfl  thofe  flaves  who  are  fent 
to  lyittle  with  the  wild  Indians  —  there  I  wou'd  go 
—  and  earn  the  boon  I  afk  --  or  in  the  mines  — 

Haf.  Give  me  your  name  —  I  will,  at  leafl,  pre- 
fent  your  fuit  —  and,  perhaps  — 

Eh.  Sir  !  do  you  think  it  is  likely  ?  Joyful 
hearing  ! 

Haf.     Nay,  be  not  too  hafty  in  your  hopes—  t 

cannot 
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Drtures.  ^ 

lat  it  is, — to  fee 


cannot  anjwer  for  my  fuccefs.  £/2*p£0fo"]  "  Your 
"  father  humbly  implores  to  be  releafed  from 
"  prifon  —  and,  in  his  Head,  you  take  his  chains— 
"  or,  for  the  Sultan's  fervice,  fight  as  a  Have, 
"  or  dig  in  his  mines  ?" 

Eh.  Exactly,  Sir  —  that  is  the  petition  —  I  thank 
you,  Sir. 

Keep.  You  don't  know,  young  man,  what  it  is 
to  dig  in  mines  —  or  fight  againil  foes,  who  make 
their  priioners  die  by  unheard-of  tortures. 

Eh.     You  do  not  know,  Sir,  what 
a  parent  fuffer. 

Haf.     {Writing  ]  Your  name^  Sir  ? 

Eh.     Elvirus  Cafimir.  — 

liaf.     Your  father's  ? 

Eh.  The  fame  —  one  who  followed  agriculture 
•in  the  fields  of  Symria  —  but,  induced  by  the  call 
of  freedom  — 

Haf.     How  ?  have  a  care. 

Eh.  No—  .his  fon,  by  the  call  of  nature,  fu.p- 
plicates  his  freedom. 

Keep.     The  rebel,  you  find,  breaks  out. 

Eh.  \_Afide  to  the  Keeper.]  Silence  —  filence  ! 
he  forgives  it  —  don't  remind  him  of  it  —  don't 
undo  my  hopes. 

Haf.     I  will  ferve  you  if  I  can. 

Eh.  And  1  will  merit  it  —  indeed  I  will  —  you 
ihall  not  complain  of  me  —  I  will  be  — 

HaJ.  Retire  —  I  trull  you.  [Elvirus  lows  lowly  y 
and  retires.'] 

Keep.     Yonder  cell  contains  a  female  prifoncr. 

liaf.     A  female  prifoner  ! 

Keep.  Without  a  friend  or  comforter,  ihe  has 
exifted  there  thefe  many  years  —  nearly  fifteen. 

•Haf.     Is  it  poffiblel 

Keep.     Wou'd  you  wiihto  fee  her  ? 

Haf.  •  If  it  won't  give  her  pain. 

Keep. 
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Keep.  At  leaft,  fhe'll  not  refent  it — for  fhe 
feldom  complains,  except  in  moans  to  herfelf — [Goes 
to  tbe  cell.~\  Lady,  here  is  one  come  to  vifh  all  the 
prifoners — pleafe  to  appear  before  him. 

Haf.  I  thank  you—you  fpeak  with  reverence 
and  refpedt  to  her. 

Keep.  She  has  been  of  fome  note,  though  now 
fo  totally  unfriended — at  lead,  we  think  fhe  has, 
from  her  gentle  manners ;  and  bur  governor  is  in 
the  daily  expectation  of  fome  liberal  ranfom  for 
her,  which  makes  her  imprifonment  without  a 
hope  of  releafe,  till  that  day  arrives — [Going  to  the 
ceir\ — Lend  me  your  hand — you  are  weak.  \Jfe 
leads  her  from  the  cell— -/be  appears  faint — and  as  if 
the  light  affeffedher  eyes — Hafwell  fulls  off  his  bat, 
and,  after  a  pauje — - 

Haf.     I  fear  you  are  not  in  health,  Lady  ?    

[She  looks  at  him  folernnly  for  fome  time\ 

Keep.     Speak — Madam,  fpeak* 

Prif.     No — not  very  well.  \_Faintingly. 

Haf.  Where  are  your  friends  ?  When  do  you 
cxped:  your  ranfom  ? 

Prif.     [Shaking  her  head.~]  Never. 

Keep.  She  perfifts  to  fay;  fo  ;  thinking  by  that 
declaratioa,  we  lhall  releafe  her  without  a  ranfom* 

Haf.     Is  that  your< motive  ? 

Prif.     I  know  no  motive  for  a  falfehood. 

Haf.     I  was  to  blame — pardon  me. 

Keep.  Your  anfwers  are  fomewhat  prouder  than 
ufual.  [He  retires  up  the  ft  age. 

Prif.  They  are. — \jTo  Hafwell  ]  Forgive  me — 
I  am  mild  with  all  of  thefe — but  from  a  counte 
nance  like  yours — I  could  not  bear  reproach. 

Haf.     You  flatter  me. 

Prif.  Alas !  Sir,  and  what  have  I  to  hope 
from  luch  a  meanefs? — You  do  not  come  to  ran 
fom  me. 

'E  Haf, 
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Haf.     Perhaps  I  do. 

Prif.  Oh  !  do  not  fay  fo — unlefs — unlefs — I 
am  not  to  be  deceived — pardon  in  your  turn  this 
lufpicion — but  when  I  have  fo  much  to  hope  for — 
when  the  fun,  the  air,  fields,  woods,  and  all  that 
wonderous  world,  wherein  I  have  been  fo  happy, 
is  in  profpedfe;  forgive  me,  if  the  vaft  hope 
makes  me  fear. 

Haf.  Unlefs  your  ranfom  is  fixed  at  fomething 
beyond  my  power  to  give,  I  will  releafe  you. 

Prif.     Releafe  me  !  Benevolent ! 

Haf.  How  ihall  I  mark  you  down  in  my  peti 
tion  ?  [Takes  out  his  book.~]  what  name  ? 

Prif.     'Tis  almoft  blotted  from  my  memory. 

[Weeding. 

Keep.  It  is  of  little  note — a  female  prifoner, 
taken  with  the  rebel  party,  and  in  thefe  cells  con 
fined  for  fifteen  years. 

Prif.  During  which  time  I  have  demeaned 
myfelf  with  all  humility  to  my  governors — neither 
have  I  diftradted  my  fellow  prifoners  with  a  com 
plaint  that  might  recall  to  their  memory  their  own 
unhappy  fate — I  have  been  obedient,  patient;  and 
cherifhed  hope  to  chear  me  with  vain  dreams, 
while  defpair  poffefs'd  my  reafon. 

Haf.  Retire — I  will  prefent  the  picture  you 
have  given. 

Prif.  Succeed  too — or,  never  let  me  fee  you 
more —  [She  goes  up  theft  age. 

Haf.     You  never  fliall. 

Prif.  [Returns]  Or,  if  you  fhou'd  mifcarry 
in  your  views  [for  who  forms  plans  that  do  not 
fometimes  fail  ?]  I  will  not  reproach  you  even  to 

myfelf no — nor  will  I  fufter  much  from  the  dif- 

appointment — merely  that   you   may   not  have, 
what  I  fuffer,  to  account  for.         [Exit  to  her  celL 

Haf.     Excellent  mind  ! 

Keep. 
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Keep.     In  this  cell —  [Going  to  anotler. 

Haf.     No —  take  me  away — I  have  enough  to 

do — I  dare  not  fee  more  at  prefent. —        [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.     The  former  Prifon  Scene.     v.1 

Enter  Zedan. 

*  -_-• 

Zed.  They  are  coming — I'll  (land  here  in  his 
fight,  that,  Ihou'd  he  mifs  what  I  have  taken, 
he'll  not  fufped  me,  but  fuppofc  it  is  one  who  has 
hid  himfelf. 

'Enter  Keeper  and  Hafwell. 

Keep.  [To  Zedan]  What  makes  you  here  ? — flill 
moping  by  yourlelf,  and  lamenting  for  your  fa 
mily  ? — [fi  Hafwell]  that  man,  the  moil  feroci 
ous  I  ever  met  with — laments,  fometimcs  even 
with  tears,  the  feparation  from  his  wife  and .  chil 
dren. 

Haf.  [Going  to  hlm~]  lam  forry  for  you,  friend  ; 
[Zedan  looks  Jullen  and  morofe.~\  I  pity  you. 

Keep.  Yes— he  had  a  pleafant  hamlet  on  the 
neighbouring  ifland  —  plenty  of  fruits  —  clear 
fprings — and  wholefome  roots — and  now  com 
plains  bitterly  of  his  repafts — four  rice,  and 
muddy  water.  [Exit  Keeper. 

Haf.  Poor  man  !  bear  your  forrows  nobly — 
and  as  we  are  alone — no  miferable  eye  to  grudge 
the  favour — [Looking  round}  take  this  trifle — 
[Gives  money]  it  will  at  leaft  make  your  meals  bet 
ter  for  a  few  ftiort  weeks — till  Heaven  may  pleafe 
to  favour  you  with  a  lefs  iharp  remembrance  of 
the  happinefs  you  have  loft — Farewell.  [Going.} 
[Zedaji  catches  hold  of  him ,  and  taking  the  pocket-book 
from  his  belt,  puts  it  into  Hafwelfr  hand.] 

E  ^  Haf. 
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Haf.     What's  this  ? 

2ied.     I  meant  to  gain  my  liberty  with  it — but 
I  will  not  vex  you. 
;    Haf.     How  came  you  by  it  ? 

Zed.  Stole  it — and  wou'd  have  ftabb'd  you  too, 
had  you  been  alone — but  I  am  glad  I  did  not — Oh ! 
I  am  glad  I  did  not. 

Haf.     You  like  me  then  ? 

Zed.  [Slakes  bis  head  and  holds  his  heart.~]  'Tis 
fomething  that  I  never  felt  before— it  makes  me 
like  not  only  you,  but  all  the  world  befides — the 
love  of  my  family  was  confined  to  them  alone; 
but  this  makes  me  feel  I  could  love  even  my 
enemies.  - 

Haf.     Oh,    nature!    grateful!    mild!   gentle!*""' 
and   forgiving! — worftpf  tyrants  they  who,  by 
hard  ufage,  drive  you  to  be  cruel  ! 

Enter  Keeper. 

Keep.  The  lights  are  ready,  Sir,  through  the 
dark  paiTage- — [To  Zedan.  j  Go  to  your  fellows. 

Haf.  [To  Zedan.j  Farewell — we  will  meet 
again. 

[Zedan  exit  on  one  fide,  Hafvvell  and  Keeper  exeunt 
en  the  other. 


END     QF     THE     SECOND     ACT, 


ACT 
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ACT        III. 


SCENE  I.  An  Apartment  at  Sir  Luke  TremorV. 

Enter  Sir  Luke  and  Aurelia. 
Sir  Luke. 

HY,  then  Aurelia,  (though  I  never  men- 
rion'd  it  to  my  Lady  Tremor)  my  friend  wrote 
me  word,  he  had  reafon  to  fuppofe  your  affections 
were  improperly  fixed  upon  a  young  gentleman 
in  that  neighbourhood ;  and  this  was  his  reafort 
for  wifhing  you  to  leave  that  place  to  come  hither 
- — and  this  continual  dejection  convinces  me  my 
friend  was  riot  miflaken — anfwer  me — can  you 
fay  he  was  ? 

Aur.  Why,  then,  Sir  Luke,  candidly  to  con- 
fefs— 

Sir  Luke.  Nay,  no  tears — why  in  tears  ?  for  a . 
hufband  ?  be  comforted — we'll  get  you  one  ere 
long,  I  warrant. 

Aur.  Dear,  Sir  Luke,  how  can  you  imagine  I 
am  in  tears  becaufe  I  have  not  a  hufband,  while 
you  fee  Lady  Tremor  every  day  in  tears  for  the 
very  oppofite  caufe  ? 

Sir  Luke.  No  matter— women  like  a  hufband 
through  pride — and  I  have  known  a  woman  marry 
from  that  very  motive,  even  a  man  me  has  been 
afhimed  of. 

Aur.  Why,  then  I  dare  fay;  poor  Lady  Tre 
mor  married  from  pride. 

3  Sir 
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Sir  Luke.  Yes; — and  I'll  let:  her  know  pride  is 
painful.. 

Aur.     But,  Sir,  her  Ladyfhip's  philoibphy — 
Sir  Luke.     She  has  no  philofophy. 

Enter  Lady  Tremor  and  TwinealL 

Sir  Luke.  Where  is  his  Lordfhip  ?  What  have 
you  done  with  him  ? 

Lady.  He's  fpeaking  a  word  to  Mr.  Meanright 
about  his  paffport  to  England.— Did  you  mean 
me,  Sir  Luke,  that  had  no  philofophy  ?  I  proteft, 
I  have  a  great  deal. 

Sir  Luke.  When  ?  where  did  you  fhew  it  ?         " 

Lady.  Why,  when  the  fervant  at  my  Lady 
Grifiei's  threw  a  whole  urn  of  boiling  water  upon 
your  legs,  did  I  give  any  proofs  of  female  weak- 
nefs  ?  did  I  faint,  fcream,  or  even  fried  a  tear  ? 

Sir  Luke.  No — no — very  true— and  while  I  lay 
fprawling  on  the  carpet,  I  could  fee  you  fanning 
and  holding  the  fmelling  bottle  to  the  Lady  of  the 
houfe,  begging  her  not  to  make  herfelf  uneafy, 
"  for  that  the  accident  was  of  no  manner  of  con- 
"  fequence."  i 

Aur.  Dear  Sir,  don't  be  angry ; — I  am  fure  her 
Ladyfhip  fpoke  as  ihe  thought. 

Sir  Luke.   I  fuppofe  ihe  did,  Mifs. 

Aur.  I  mean— Ihe  thought  the  accident  might 
be  eafily  got  the  better  of— She  thought  you 
might  be  eafily  recovered. 

Lady.  No,  indeed,  I  did  not — but  I  thought 
Sir  Luke  had  frequently  charged  me  with  the 
want  of  patience ;  and  that  moment,  the  very 
thing  in  the  world  I  cou'd  have  wifhed,  happened 
— on  purpofe  to  give  me  an  opportunity  to  prove 
his  accufation  falfe. 

Sir  Luke.  Very  well,  Madam— but  did  not  the 

whole 
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whole  company  cry  fhame  on  your  behaviour  ?  did 
not  they  fay,  it  was  not' the  conduct  of  a  wife  ? 

Lady.  Only  our  particular  acquaintance  cou'd 
fay  fo — for  the  reft  of  the  company,  I  am  fure, 
did  not  take  me  to  be  your  wife — thank  Heaven, 
our  appearances  never  betray  that  fecret — do  you 
think  we  look  like  the  fame  flefh  and  blood  ? 

Sir  Luke.  That  day,  in  particular,  we  did  not 
— for  I  remember  you  had  been  no  lefs  than  three 
hours  at  your  toilet.  *• ., .;,, 

Aur.  And,  indeed.  Sir  Luke,  if  you  were  to 
ufe  milk  of  rofes,  and  feveral  other  little  things 
of  that  kind,  you  can't  think  how  much  more 
like  a  fine  gentleman  you  wou'd  look. — Such, 
things  as  thofe  make/almoft,  all  the  difference 
there  is  between  you  and  fuch  a  gentleman  as 
Mr.  Twineall. 

Twi.  No,  pardon  me,  Madam — a  face  like 
mine  may  ufe  thofe  things — but  in  Sir  Luke's,  they 
wou'd  entirely  deftroy  that  fine  martial  appearance 
• — \_Sir  Luke  looks  confounded."]  which  women  as 
well  as  men  admire — for,  as  valour  ,is  the  firft  orna 
ment  of  our  fex 

Lady.  What  are  you  faying,  Mr.  Twineall  ? 
\_Afide J\  I'll  keep  him  on  this  fubject  if  I  can. 

Twi.  I  was  going  to  obferve,  Madam — that  the 
reputation  of  a  General — which  puts  me  in  mind, 
Sir  Luke,  of  an  account  I  read  of  a  battle— [He 
croffes  over  to  Sir  Luke,  who  turns  up  the  Stage  in 
the  utmoft  confufiony  andfteals  out  of  the  room.~] 

Lady.  Well,  Sir — go  on — go  on — you  were 
going  to  introduce — 

Twi.  A  battle,  Madam — but,  Sir  Luke  is  gone  ! 

Lady.  Never  mind  that,  Sir — he  generally  runs 
away  on  thefe  occafions. 

Sir  Luke.  [Coming lack<~]  What  were  you  fay- 
Ing,  Aurelia,  about  a  hulband  ? 

Lady. 
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Lady.  She  did  not  fpeak. 

Sir  Luke.  To  be  fure,  Ladies  in  India  do  get 
hufbands  very  quick. 

2w*V  Not  always — I  am  told,  Sir  Luke — « 
Women  of  family,  [fixing  bis  eyesftedfaftly  on  Lady 
Tremor.]  indeed,  may  foon  enter  into  the  matri 
monial  ftate — but  the  rich  men  in  India,  we  are 
told  in  England,  are  grown  lately  very  particular 
xvith  whom  they  marry,  and  there  is  not  a  man  of 
any  repute  that  will  now  look  upon  a  woman  as 
a  wife,  unlefs  me  is  defcended  from  a  good  family. 
[Looking  at  Lady  Tremor,  who  walks  up  the  Stage 
and  Jle&ls  off,  juft  as  Sir  Luke  had  done  before. 

Sir  Luke.  I  am  very  forry — very  forry  to  fay, 
Mr.  Twineall,  that  has  not  been  always  the  cafe. 

Twt.  Then  I  am  very  forry  too,  Sir  Luke ;  for 
it  is  as  much  impoffible  that  a  woman,  who  is 
not  born  of  a  g©od  family,  can  be— 

[Lady  Tremor  returns. 

Sir  Luke.  That  is  juft  what  I  fay — they  cannot 
be— 

Lady.     Sir  Luke,  let  me  tell  you — 

Sir  Luke.  It  does  not  fignify  telling,  my  deaf, — 
yatihzvt  protiea  it. 

Lady.  \To  Twineall.]  Sir,  let  me  tell  you* — 

Vwi.  O  !  O !  my  dear  Madam,  'tis  all  m 
vain — there  is  no  fuch  thing — it  can't  be — there  is 
no  pleading  againft  conviction — a  perfon  of  low 
birth  muft,  in  every  particular,  be  a  terrible 
creature. 

Sir  Luke.  [Going  to  her.]  A  terrible  creature  !  a 
terrible  creature  ! 

Lady.  Here  comes  my  Lord  Flint — I'll  appeal  to 
him. 

Enter 
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Enter  Lord  Flint. 

Sir  Luke.  [Going  to  bimJ]  My  Lord,  I  was  fay 
ing,  as  proof  that  our  great  Sultan,  who  now  fills 
this  throne,  is  no  impoftor,  (as  the  rebel  party 
wou'd  infinuate)  no  low-born  man,  but  of  the 
Royal  Stock  ;  his  conduct  palpably  evinces — for, 
had  he  not  been  nobly  born,  we  Ihou'd  have  be 
held  the  Plebeian  burfling  forth  upon  all  occafions 
[Looking  at  Lady  Tremor]  and  then,  Heaven  help 
all  thofe  who  had  had  any  dealings  with  him  ! 

Lady.  Provoking  !  [Goes  up  tbeftage. 

Lord.  Sir  Luke,  is  there  a  doubt  of  the  Em 
peror's  birth  and  title  ?  he  is  the  real  Sultan,  de 
pend  upon  it— it  furprifes  me  to  hear  you  talk  with 
the  fmallefl  uncertainty. 

3wi.  O,  Sir  Luke,  I  wonder  at  it  too,  [Afide 
to  Lord  Flint.]  and  yet,  damn  me,  my  Lord,  if  I 
have  not  my  doubts.  [Lord  Flint  ft  arts  * 

Sir  Luke.  /,  my  Lord  ?  far  be  it  from  me  !  I 
was  only  faying  what  other  people  faid  ;  for  my 
part  /  never  harboured  a  doubt  of  the  kind.— 
[Afide.~]  My  head  begins  to  nod,  only  for  that 
word — pray  Heaven,  I  may  die  with  it  on  ! — I 
fhou'd  not  like  to  lofe  my  head — nor  fhou'd  I  like 
to  die  by  a  bullet — nor  by  a  fmall  fword — and  a 
cannon  ball  wou'd  be  as  difagreeable,  as  any 
thing,  I  know — it  is  very  odd — but  I  never  yet 
could  make  up  my  mind,  in  what  manner  I  fhou'd 
like  to  go  out  of  the  world.  [During  tbisfpceck. 
Twineall  is  paying  court  to  Lord  Flint ;  they  come  for 
ward  and  Sir  Luke  retires. 

Lord.  Your  temerity  aftonifhes  me  ! 

*Twi.  I  mult  own,  my  Lord,  I  feel  fomewhat 
aukward  in  faying  it  to  your  Lordfhip — but  my 
own  heart — my  own  confcience — my  own  ferrti- 
ments — they  are  my  own — and  they  are  dear  to 

F  me. 
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me. — And  fo  it  is — the  Sultan  does  not  appear  t» 
be  [With  fignificance.~]  that  great  man  fome  peo 
ple  think  him. 

Lord.  Sir,  you  aflonifh  me — pray  what  is  your 
name  ?  I  have  forgotten  it. 

Fwi.  Twineall,  my  Lord — the  honourable  Henry 
Twineall — your  Lordftiip  does  me  great  honour 
to'afk  —  arrived  this  morning  from  England, 
as  your  Lordmip  may  remember — in  the  ihip 
Mercury,  my  Lord — and  all  the  officers  on  board 
fpeaking  with  the  higheft  admiration  and  warm- 
eft  terms  of  your  Lordfhip's  official  character. 

Lord.  Why,  then,  Mr.  Twineall,  I  am  very 
forry— 

$zui.  And  fo  am  I,  my  Lord,  that  your  fenti- 
ments  and  mine  fhou'd  fo  far  difagree,  as  I  know 
they  dp. — I  am  not  unacquainted  with  your  firm 
adherence  to  the  Emperor— but  I  am  unufed  to 
difguife  my  thoughts — I  cou'd  not,  if  I  wou'd — 
I  have   no  little  views— no  finifler  motives— no 
plots — no  intrigues — no  fchemes  of  preferment, —  j 
and  I  verily  believe  that  if  a  large  fcymitar  was  \ 
now  directed  at  my  head — or  a  large  penfion  di-  \ 
redtfed  to  my  pocket — (in  the  firft  cafe  at  leaft)  I 
Ihou'd  fpeak  my  mind. 

Lord,  [dfide.*]  A  dangerous  young  man  this  4 
and  I  may  make  fomething  of  the  dilcovery. 

<Twi.  [AJide.~]  It  tickles  him  to  the  foul,  I  find. 
— My  Lord,  now  I  begin  to  be  warm  on  the  fub- 
jedt,  I  feel  myfelf  quite  agitated — and,  from  the 
intelligence  which  I  have  heard,  even  when  I  was 
in  England, — there  is  every  reafon  to  fuppofe — — 
exm  —  exm— exrn — {Mutters^ 
-  Lord.  What,  Sir  ?  what  ? 

Twi.  You  understand  me. 

Lord.  No,  Sir — explain. 
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Twi.  Why,  then,  there  is  every  reafon  to  fup- 
pofe — fome  people  are  not  what  they  ihou'd  be— 
pardon  my  thoughts,  if  they  are  wrong. 

Lord.  I  do  pardon  your  thoughts,  with  all  my 
heart — but  your  words,  young  man,  muft  be 
anfwer'd  for  [dfide.~]  Lady  J  remor,  good  morning. 

<Twi.  \_Afide.]  He  is  going  to  ruminate  on  my 
fentiments,  I  dare  fay. 

Lady.  Shall,  we  have  your  Lordfhip's  company 
towards  the  evening  ?  Mr.  Hafwcll  will  be  here  ; 
if  your  Lordlhip.  has  DO  objection  ? 

Sir  Luke.  How  do  you  know  Mr.  Hafwell  will 
be  here  ? 

Lady.  Becaufe  he  has  juft  called,  in  his  way  to 
the  Palace,  and  faid  fo — and  he  has  been  telling 
us  fome  very  interefting  ftories  too. 

Sir  Luke.  Of  his  morning  vifits,  I  fuppofe — I 
heard  Meanright  fay  he  faw  him  very  bufy. 

Lady.  Sir  Luke  and  I  dine  out,  my  Lord  ;  but 
\ve  lhall  return  early  in  the  evening. 

Lord.  I  will  be  here,  without  fail. — Sir  Luke, 
a  word  with  you  if  you  pleafe — \~Tbey  come  forward.^ 
Mr.  Twineall  has  taken  fome  very  improper  li 
berties  with  the  Sultan's  name,  and  I  muft  iniift 
on  making  him  anfwer  for  it. 

Sir  Luke.  My  Lord,  you  are  extremely  welcome 
[Trembling.']  to  do  whatever  your  Lordfhippleafes 
with  any  one  belonging  to  me,  or  to  my  houfe— * 
but  I  hope  your  Lordlhip  will  pay  fome  regard  tp 
the  mafler  of  it. 

Lord.  O  !  great  regard  to  the  mafter — and  to 
the  miflrefs  allb. — But  for  that  gentleman . 

Sir  Luke.  Do  what  your  Lordfhip  pleafes. 

Lord.  I  will — and  1  will  make  him — 

Sir  Luke.  If  your  Lo.dihip  does  not  forget  it. 

Lord.  I  fhan't  forget  it,  Sir  Luke — I  have  a 
very  good  memory,  when  I  pleafe* 

F  a  Sir 
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Sir  Luke.  I  don't,  in  the  leaft,  doubt  it,  my  Lord 
—I  never  did  doubt  it. 

Lord.  And  I  can  be  very  fever*  too,  Sir  Luke, 
when  I  pleafe. 

Sir  Luke.  I  don't,  in  the  leaft,  doubt  it,  my 
Lord — I  never  did  doubt  it. 

Lord.  You  may  depend  upon  feeing  me  here  in 
the  evening — and  then  you  fhall  find  I  have  not 
threatened  more  than  I  mean  to  perform-^-good 
morning  ! 

Sir  Luke.  Good  morning,  my  Lord — I  don't  in 
the  leaft  doubt  it.  [Exit.  Lord  Flint. 

Lady.  [Coming  forward  with  TwinealL]  For 
Heaven's  fake,  Mr.  Twineall,  what  has  birth  tp 
do  with — 

Twi.  It  has  to  do  with  every  thing.  Madam — 
even  with  beauty— and  I  wifh  1  may  fuffer  death, 
if  a  woman,  with  all  the  mental  and  perfonal  ac- 
complifhments  of  the  fineft  creature  in  Europe, 
wou'd  to  me  be  of  that  value,  (Snapping  his  fingers.] 
if  lowly  born. 

Sir  Luke.  And  I  iincerely  wifh  every  man  who 
vifits  me  was  of  the  fame  opinion. 

Aur.  For  ftiame,  Mr.  Twineall !  perfons  of  mean 
birth  ought  not  to  be  defpifed  for  what  it  was  not 
in  their  power  to  prevent — and  if  it  is  a  misfor 
tune,  you  ihou'4  cpnficjer  thern  only  as  objects  of 
pity. 

Twi.  And  fo  I  do  pity  them — and  fp  I  do— moft 
iincerely — poor  creatures  1  [Looking  on  JLtf^Tremor. 

Sir  Luke.  Aye,  now  he  has  mended  it  finely. 

Lady.  Mr.  Twineali,  let  me  tell  you — 

Sir  Luke.  My  dear — Lady  Tremor —  [Taking 
her  aftdeJ]  let  him  alone — let  him  go  on— there  is 
fomething  preparing  for  him  he  little  expects — fo 
let  the  poor  man  fay  and  do  what  he  pleafes,  for 
the  prefent— it  won't  laft  long — for  he  has  offendec} 

my 
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niy  Lord  Flint,  and,  I  dare  fay  his  Lordihip  will 
be  able;  upon  fome  account  or  another,  to  get 
him  imprifoned  for  life. 

Lady.  Imprifoned !  Why  not  take  off  his  head 
at  once  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Well,  my  dear — I  am  fure  I  have 
no  obje&ion — and  I  dare  fay  my  Lord  will  have  it 
done,  to  oblige  you. — Egad,  I  muit  make  friends 
with  her  to  keep  mine  fafe.  [Afide* 

Lady.  Do  you  mean  to  take  him  out  to  dinner 
with  us  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Yes,  my  dear,  if  you  approve  of  it— 
not  elfe. 

Lady.  You  are  grown  extremely  polite. 

Sir  Luke.  Yes,  my  dear,  his  Lordfhip  has  taught 
me  how  to  be  polite. — Mr.  Twineall,  Lady  Tre 
mor  and  I  are  going  to  prepare  for  our  vlfit,  and 
I  will  fend  a  fervant  to  ihew  you  to  your  apart 
ment,  in  order  to  drefs,  for  you  will  favour  us 
with  your  company,  I  hope? 

*fwi.  Certainly,  Sir  Luke,  I  ihall  do  myfelf 
the  honour. 

Lady.  Come  this  way,  Aurelia,  I  can't  bear  to 
look  at  him.  [£*//  with  Aurelia. 

Sir  Luke.  Nor  I  to  think  of  him.  [Exit. 

I'wi.  If  I  have  not  fettled  my  bufinefs  in  this 
family,  I  am  miftaken — they  feem  to  have  but  one 
mind  about  me. — Deviliih  clever  fellow,  egad  !— 
I  am  the  man  to  fend  into  the  world — fuch  a  vo 
latile,  good-looking  fcoundrel  too !  No  one  fuf- 
pedts  me to  be  fure  I  am  under  fome  few  obli 
gations  to  my  friend  for  letting  me  into  the  dif 
ferent  characters  of  the  family — and  yet  I  don't 
know  whether  I  am  obliged  to  him  or  not — for  if 
he  had  not  made  me  acquainted  with  them — I 
fhou'd  foon  have  had  the  {kill  to  find  them  out 
. — No ;  I  will  not  think  myfelf  under  any 

obligation 
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I  obligation  to  him — it  is  devilifh  inconvenient  for 
:    a  gentleman  to  be  under  an  obligation,  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.     The  Palace.     The  Sultan  difcovtred 
with  guards  and  officers  attending. 

Hafwell  /'/  conduced  in  by  an  officer. 
•-i-br. 

Sul.  Sir,  you  are  fummoned  to  receive  our  thanks, 
for  the  troops  reflored  to  health  by  your  kind  pre- 
fcriptions. — Aik  a  reward  adequate  to  your  fervi- 
ces. 

Haf.  Sultan — the  reward  I  afk,  is  to  preferve 
more  of  .your  people  Hill. 

Sul.  How  more  ?  my  fubjedts  are  in  health — 
no  contagion  reigns  amongft  them. 

Haf.  The  priibner  is  your  fubjed: — there  mifery 
—  more  contagious  than  difeafer  preys  on  the 
lives  of  hundreds — fentenced  but  to  confinement, 
their  doom  is  death.  —  Immured  in  damp  and 
dreary  vaults,  they  daily  perilh — and  who  can  tell 
but  that  amongft  the  many  haplefs  fufferers,  there 
may  be  hearts,  bent  down  with  penitence  to  Heaven 
and  you,  for  every  flight  offence — there  may  be 
forne  amongft  the  wretched  multitude,  eren  inno 
cent  victims. — Let  me  feek  them  out— r-let  me  fave 
them,  and  you. 

Sul.  Amazement !  retradt  your  application — • 
curb  this  weak  pity  ;  and  receive  our  thanks. 

Haf.  Curb  my  pity  ?— and  what  can  I  receive  in 
recompence  for  that  foft  bond,  which  links  me 
to  the  wretched  ? — and  while  it  fooths  their  forrow 
repays  me  more,  than  all  the  gifts  or  homage  of 

an  empire. :But  if  repugnant  to  your  plan  of 

government — not  in  the  name  of  pity — but  of  juf- 
tice. 

Sul.  Juilice! 

Haf. 
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Haf.  The  juliice  which  forbids  all  but  the  word 
of  criminals  to  be  denied  that  wholefome  air  the 
very  brute  creation  freely  takes;  at  leaft  allow 
them  that. 

Sul.  Conlider,  Sir,  for  whom  you  plead  —  for 
men,  (if  not  bafe  culprits)  yet  fo  milled,  fo  de 
praved,  they  are  offenfive  to  our  ftate,  and  de- 
ierve  none  of  its  bleffings. 

Haf.  If  not  upon  the  undelerving, — if  not  upon 
the  haplefs  wanderer  from  the  paths  of  redtitude, — 
where  lhall  the  fun  diffufe  his  light,  or  the  clouds 
diftil  their  dew  ?  Where  lhall  fpring'  breathe 
fragrance,  or  autumn  pour  its  plenty  ? 

Sul.  Sir,  your  fentiments,  but  much  more  your 
character,  excite  my  curiolity.  They  tell  me, 
in  our  camps,  you  vifited  each  lick  man's  bed, — 
adminiltered  yourfelf  the  healing  draught, — en 
couraged  our  favages  with  the  hope  of  life,  or 
pointed  out  their  better  hope  in  death. The  wi 
dow  fpeaks  your  charities — the  orphan  li/ps  your 
bounties — and  the  rough  Indian  melts  in  tears  to 

blefs  you. 1  with  to  alk  why  you  have  done  all 

this  ?  — What  is  it  prompts  you  thus  to  befriend 
the  wretched  and  forlorn  ? 

Haf.  In  vain  for  me  to  explain  —  the  time  it 
wou'd  take  to  tell  you  why  I  ad:  thus- 

SuL  Send  it  in  writing  then. 

Haf.  Nay,  if  you  will  read,  I'll  fend  a  book, 
in  which  is  already  written  why  I  act  thus. 

SuL  What  book  ?— What  is  it  called  > 

Haf.  "  The  Chriflian  Doctrine."  [Hafwell 
lows  here  with  the  utmoft  reverence.']  There  you 
will  find  all  I  have  done  was  but  my  duty. 

SuL  [To  the  Guards.']  Retire,  and  leave  rne 
alone  with  the  ftranger.  [All  retire  except  Haf 
well  and  the  Sultan.  They  come  forward.] 

SuL  Your  words  recall  reflections  that  diflract 

me; 
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me ;  nor  can  I  bear  the  preflure  on  my  mind 
without  confeffing — I  am  a  Chriflian. 

Haf.  A  Chriltian  ! — What  makes  you  thus  af- 
fume  the  apoftate  ? 

SuL  Mifery,  and  defpair. 

Haf.  What  made  you  a  Chriftian  ? 

SuL  My  Arabella, — a  lovely  European,  fent  hi 
ther  in  her  youth,  by  her  mercenary  parents,  to 
fell  herfelf  to  the  prince  of  all  thefe  territories. 
But  'twas  my  happy  lot,  in  humble  life,  to  win 
her  love,  fnatch  her  from  his  expecting  arms, 
and  bear  her  far  away — where,  in  peaceful  foli- 
tude  we  lived,  till,  in  the  heat  of  the  rebellion 
againft  the  late  Sultan,  I  was  forced  from  my 
happy  home  to  bear  a  part*— I  chofe  the  imputed 
rebels  fide,  and  fought  for  the  young  afpirer.— 
An  arrow,  in  the  mid  ft  of  the  engagement,  pierced 
his  heart ;  and  his  officers,  alarmed  at  the  terror 
this  ilroke  of  fate  might  caufe  arrtongft  their 
troops,  urged  me  (as  I  bore  his  likenefs)  to  coun 
terfeit  it  farther,  and  ihew  myfelf  to  the  foldiers 
as  their  king  recovered.  I  yielded  to  their  fuit, 
becaufe  it  gave  me  ample  power  to  avenge  the 
lofs  of  my  Arabella,  who  had  been  taken  from 
her  home  by  the  mercilefs  foe,  and  barbarouily 
murdered. 

Haf.  Murdered  ! 

SuL  I  learnt  fo — and  my  fruhlefs  fearch  to  find 
her  fince  has  confirmed  the  intelligence. — Frantic 
for  her  lofs,  I  joyfully  embraced  a  fcheme  which 
promifed  vengeance  on  the  enemy — it  profpcrcd, 
— and  I  revenged  my  wrongs  and  her's,  with  fuch 
unfparing  juftice  on  the  foe,  that  even  the  men 
who  made  me  what  I  was,  trembled  to  reveal  their 
impofition ;  and  they  find  it  ftill  their  intereft  to 
continue  it. 

Haf.  Amazement! 
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Sul.  Nay,  they  fill  my  prifons  every  day  with 
wretches,  that  dare  whifper  I  am  not  the  real  Sul 
tan,  but  a  flranger.  The  fecret,  therefore,  I 
myfelf  fafely  relate  in  private :  the  danger  is  to 
him  who  fpeaks  it  again ;  and,  with  this  caution,, 
I  trufl,  it  is  fafe  with  you. 

Haf.  It  was,  without  that  caution. — Now  hear 

rne, Involved  in  deeds,  in  cruelties,  which  your 

better  thoughts  revolt  at,  the  meaneft  wretch 
your  camps  or  prifons  hold,  claims  nqt  half  the 
eompaflion  you  have  excited.  Permit  me,  then, 
to  be  your  comforter,  as  I  have  been  theirs* 

Sul.  Impoffiblc! 

Haf.  In  the  rnqft  fatal  fymptoms  I  have  under 
taken  the  body's  cure.  The  mind's  difeafe,  per 
haps,  I'm  not  lefs  a  ftranger  to  —  Oh  !  truft  the 
.noble  patient  to  my  care. 

SuL  How  will  you  begin  ? 

Haf.  Lead  you  to  behold  the  wretched  in  their 
mifery,  and  then  ihew  you  yourfelf  in  their  delive 
rer. 1  have  your  promiife  for  a  bpon — 'tis  this. 

— Give  me  the  liberty  of  fix  that  I  ihali  name, 
now  in  confinement,  ai)d  be  you^felf  a  witnefc 
of  their  enlargement. — See  joy  lighted  in  the 
countenance  where  forrow  flill  has  ^left  its  rough 
remains.— Behold  the  tear  of  rapture  chafe  away 
that  of  anguifh  —  h£ar  the  faultering  voice,  Icsng 
ufed  to  lamentation,  in  broken  accents,  utter 
thanks  and  bleffings. — Behold  this  fcene,  and  if 
you  find  the  medicine  ineffectual,  dlfhpndur  your 
phyfician. 

Sul.  I  will  behold  it. 

Ifaf.  Come,  then,  to  the  governor's  houfe  this 
very  night — into  that  council  room  fo  often  per 
verted  to  the  ufe  of  the  torture ;  and  there,  nn- 
Jtnown  to  them  as  their  king,  you  fhall  be  witoeis 

G  to 
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to  all  the  grateful  heart  can  dictate,  and  enjoy  all 
that  benevolence  can  tafle. 

Sul.  I  will  meet  you  there. 

Haf.  In  the  evening  ? 

Sul.  At  ten  precifely.  —  Guards,  conduct  the 
ftranger  from  the  palace.  [Exit  Sultan. 

Haf.  Thus  far  advanced,,  what  changes  may  not 
fee  hpped  for  ? 
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ACT 


SCENE  I.    An  Apartment  at  Sir  Luke*  5i 
Enter  Elvirus  and  Aureliai 

Efoirus. 

H  my  Aurelia  !  fince  the  time  I  firft  faw  ydu— 
iince  you  left  the  pleafant  fpot,  wherelfirft  beheld 
you;  whatdiftrefs,  what  anguifh  have  we  known  ? 

Aur.  Your  family  ? 

Eh.  Yes-^and  that  caufed  the  filence  which 
I  hope  you  have  lamented.—  I  could  not  wound 
you  with  the  recital  of  our  misfortunes  —  and  now* 
only  with  the  fad  idea  that  I  fhall  never  fee  you 
more,  I  am  come  to  take  my  leave. 

Aur.  Is  there  a  chance  that  we  may  never  meet 
again  ? 

Eh.  There  is—  arid  I  hope  it  too*-fincefely 
hope  and  requeft  it  —  to  fee  you  again,  wou'd  be 
again  to  behold  my  father  pining  in  mifery. 

Aur.  Explain—  [A  loud  rapping  at  the  dobr.~\ 
that  is,  Sir  Luke,  and  Lady  Tremor—  what  lhall 
I  fay,  fhou'd  they  come  hither  ?  they  fufped:  I  cor- 
refpond  with  fome  perfon  in  the  country  —  who 
fhall  I  fay  you  are  ?  upon  what  bufinefs  cati  I  fay 
you  are  come  ? 

Eh.  To  avoid  all  fufpicion  of  my  real  fituation  $ 
and  to  be  fure  to  gain  admittance,  I  put  on  this 
habit,  and  told  the  fervant,  when  I  inquired  for 
you,  I  was  juft  arrived  from  England  —  \_Sbt  Jlarts.] 
nay,  it  was  but  neceflary  I  &ould  conceal  who  I 
G  2  wad 
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was  in  this  fufpicious  place,  or  I  might  plunge  a 
whole  family  in  the  imputed  guilt  of  mine. 

Aur.  Good  Heaven  ! 

Eh.  I  feared,  befides,  there  was  no  other  means ; 
no  likelihood  to  gain  admiffion — and  what,  what 
wou'd  I  not  have  facrificed,  rather  than  left  you 
for  ever  without  a  lafl  farewell  ?  think  on  thefe 
weighty  caufes,  and  pardon  the  deception. 

Aur.  But  if  they  fhould  afk  me-— 

Eh.  Say,  as  I  have  done — my  ftay  mud  be  fo 
fhort,  it  is  impoflible  they  fhou'd  detect  me — for 
I  muft  be  back — 

Aur.  Where  ? 

Eh.  No  matter  where — I  muft  be  back  before 
the  evening — and  would  almofl  wifh  never  to  fee 
you  more — I  love  you,  Aurelia — O,  how  truly  ! 
and  yet  there  is  a  love  more  dear,  more  facred  {till. 

Aur.  You  torture  me  with  fufpenfe — Sir  Luke 
is  coming  this  way — what  name  fhall  I  fay,  if  he 
aiks  me  ? 

Eh.  Glanmore — I  announced  that  name  to  the 
fervant. 

Aur.  You  tremble. 

Eh.  The  impoiition  hurts  me — and  I  feel  as 
if  I  dreaded  a  dcte&ion,  though  'tis  fcarce  poflible 
— -Sorrows  have  made  a  coward  of  me—  even  the 
fervant,  I  thought,  looked  at  me  with  fufpicion — 
and  I  was  both  confounded  and  enraged. 

Aur.  Go  into  this  apartment ;  I'll  follow  you — 
there  we  may  be  fafe- — and  do  not  hide  the  fmalleft 
circumdance  which  I  may  have  to  apprehend. 

[El virus  exit  at  a  door. 

Sir  Luke.  \jyitbout.~]  Abominable!  provokm  !, 
impertinent !  not  to  be  borne  ! 

Aur.  [_Liftening.~\  Thank  Heaven,  Sir  Luke  is 
fo  perplexed  with  fome  affairs  of  his  own,  he  may 
not  think  of  mine,—  [Exit  to  Elvirusv 

Enter 
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Enter  Sir  Luke,  followed  ly  Lady  Tremor. 

Sir  Luke.  I  am  out  of  all  patience — and  all 
temper — did  you  ever  hear  of  iuch  a  compleat 
impertinent  coxcomb  ?  Talk,  talk,  talk,  continu 
ally  !  and  referring  to  me  on  all  occafions  !  "  Such 
"  a  man  was  a  brave  General — another  a  great 
"  Admiral/'  and  then  he  muft  tell  a  long  flory 
about  a  fiege,  and  afk  me  if  it  did  not  make  my 
bofom  glow  ! 

Lady.  It  had  not  that  effect  upon  your  face,  for 
you  were  as  white  as  afhes. 

Sir  Luke  Aye,  you  did  not  fee  yourfelf,  while 
he  was  talking  of  grandfathers  and  great  grand 
fathers — if  you  had — 

Lady.  I  was  not.  white,  I  proteft. 

Sir  Luke.  No — but  you  were  as  red  as  fcarlet. 

Lady.  And  you  ought  to  have  refented  the  in- 
fult,  if  you  faw  me  affected  by  it — Oh  !  fome  men 
wou'd  have  given  him  fuch  a  dreffing — 

Sir  Luke.  Yes,  my  dear,  if  your  uncle  the  frif- 
feur  had  been  alive,  he  wou'd  have  given  him  a 
dreffing,  I  dare  fay. 

Lady.  Sir  Luke,  none  of  your  impertinence; 
you  know  I  can't  nor  won't  bear  it — neither  will  I 
wait  for  Lord  Flint's  refentment  on  Mr.  Twineall 
— No,  I  delire  you  will  tell  him  to  quit;  this  roof 
immediately. 

Sir  Luke.  No,  my  dear — no,  no — you  muft  ex-  J 
cufe  me — I  can't  think  of  quarrelling  with  a  gen-  j 
tlcman  in  my  own  houfe. 

Lady.  Was  it  your  own  houfe  to  day  at  dinner  j 
when  he  infulted  us  ?  and  would  quarrel  then  ?      / 

Sir  Luke.  No — that  was  a  friend's  houfe — and! 
I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  quarrel  in  my  own  houfej 
— a  friend's  houfe — in  a  tavern — or  in  the  ftreetsJ 

Lady.  Well,  then,  I  would  quarrel  in  my  ewn^ 

houfe — 
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houfe — a  friend's  houfe — a  tavern — or  in  the  flreets 
— if  any  one  offended  me. 

Sir  Luke.  O,  my  dear,  I  have  no  doubt  of  it — 
no  doubt,  in  the  leaft. 

Lady.  But,  at  prefent,  it  fhall  be  in  my  own 
houfe, — and  I  will  tell  the  gentleman  to  quit  it 
immediately. 

Sir  Luke.  Very  well,  my  dear — pray  do. 

Lady.  I  fuppofc,  however,  I  may  tell  him  I 
have  your  authority  to  bid  him  go  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Tell  him  I  have  no  authority — none 
in  the  world  over  you— but  that  you  will  do  as 
you  like. 

Lady.  I  can't  tell  him  fo — he  won't  believe  it. 

Sir  Luke.  Why  nor?  you  often  tell  me  fo,  and ! 
make  me  believe  it  too. 

Lady.  Here  the  gentleman  'comes — go  away 
for  a  moment. 

Sir  Luke.  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear. 

[Going  in  a  hurry. 

Lady.  I'll  give  him  a  few  hints,  that  he  muft 
either  change  his  mode  of  behaviour,  or  leave 
us. 

Sir  Luke.  That's  right — but  don't  be  too  warm 
— or  if  he  fhould  be  very  impertinent,  or  info- 
lent — (I  hear  Aurelia's  voice  in  the  next  room) 
call  her,  and  I  dare  fay  fhe'll  come  and  take  your 
part.  [Exit  Sir  Luke. 

Enter  Twineall. 

*Twi.  I  pofitively  could  pafs  a  whole  day  upon 
that  flair- cafe — thofe  reverend  faces  ! — I  prefume 
they  are  the  portraits  of  fome  of  your  Ladylhip's 
illuftrious  anceftors. 

Lady.  Sir  \  Mr.  Twineall — give  me  leave  to 
tell  you —  [In  a  violent  pa/ton. 
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.  The  word  illuftrious,  I  find,  difpleafes 
you — pardon  me — I  did  not  mean  to  make  nfe  of 
fo  forcible  an  epithet — I  know  the  delicacy  of 
fentiment,  which  cannot  bear  the  reflection  that 
a  few  centuries  only  fhou'd  reduce  from  royalty, 
one,  whofe  dignified  deportment  feems  to  have 
been  formed  for  that  refplendent  itation. 

Lady.  The  man  is  certainly  mad  ! Mr. 

JTwineall— 

Twi.  Pardon  me,  Madam — I  own  I  am  an  en- 
thuiiaft  on  thefe  occafions — the  dignity  of  blood— 

Lady.  You  have  too  much,  I  am  fure — do, 
have  a  little  taken  from.you. 

¥wi.  Gladly  wou'd  I  lofe  every  drop  that  fills 
thefe  plebeian  veins,  to  be  enobled  by  the  fmall- 
eft =• 

Lady.  Pray,  Sir,  take  up  your  abode  in  fome 
pther  place. 

fwi.  Madam  !  [Surprifed. 

Lady.  Your  behaviour,  Sir^ 

Iwi.  If  my  friend  had  not  given  me  the  hint, 
damn  me  if  I  Ihou'd  not  think  her  down  right 
angry.  [Afide. 

Lady.  I  can  fcarce  contain  my  rage  at  being  fa 
laugh'd  at.  \_Afide. 

Twi.  Pll  mention  the  wig this  is  the  time — - 

\Afide.~\  Perhaps  you  may  refent  it,  Madam— but 
there  is  a  favour —    ,        ,    . 

Lady.  A  favour,  Sir !  is  this  a  time  to  afk  a 
favour  ? 

fwi.  To  an  admirer  of  antiquity,  as  I  am. 

Lady.  Antiquity  again  ! 

Tw;.  I  beg  pardon but— — a  wig,  Ma'am — 

Lady.  A  what  ?  [Petrified. 

¥wi.  A  wig.  [Bowing. 

Lady.  Oh  !  oh  !  oh !  \Clooaking^\  this  is  not  to 
te  borne— this  is  too  much — ah !  ah  !  [Sitting 

down, 
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down,  and  going  intofits.~]  a  direct,  plain,  palpable, 
and  unequivocal  attack  upon  my  family — without 
evafion  or  palliative. —I  can't  bear  it  any  longer.— 
Oh!  oh!—  [Shrieking. 

Twi.  Blefs  my  foul,  what  fliall  I  do  ?  what's 
the  matter  ? 

Sir  Luke.  [Without."]  Maids  !  maids !  go  to  your 
miftrefs — that  good-for-nothing  fellow  is  doing 
her  a  miichief. 

Enter  Aurelia. 
Aur.  Dear  Madam,  what  is  the  matter  ? 

Enter  Sir  Luke,  andftands  dofe  to  thefcenes. 

Lady.  Oh  !  oh  !  [Crying, 

Sir  Luke.  How  do  you  do  now,  my  dear  ? 

fwi.  Upon  my  word,  Sir  Luke  — 

Sir  Luke,.  O,  Sir,  no  apology — it  does  not  fig- 
nify — never  mind  it — I  beg  you  won't  put  yourfelf 
to  the  trouble  of  an  apology— it  is  of  no  kind 
of  confequence. 

Lady.  What  do  you  mean,  Sir  Luke  ? 

[Recovered. 

Sir  Luke.  To  fhew  proper  philofophy,  my  dear, 
under  the  affliction  I  feel  for  your  diflrefs. 

Lady»  [To  Aurelia.]  Take  Twineall  out  of  the 
room. 

Aur.  Mr.  Twineall,  her  Ladylhip  begs  you'll 
leave  the  room,  till  ftie  is  a  little  recovered. 

Certainly.     [Bows  refpeftfully  to  her  Lady- 
and  exit  with  Aurelia. 

Sir  Luke.  I  thought  what  you  wou'd  get  bf 
quarrelling— fits — and  tears. 

Lady.  And  you  know,  Sir  Luke,  if  you  had 
quarrelled,  you  wou'd  have  been  in  the  fame  fitu- 
ation.  \EJfing  from  her  fiat.']  But,  Sir  Luke,  my 

dear 
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dear,  Sir  Luke,  fhow  yourfelf  a  man  of  courage 
but  on  this  occafion.*  — 

Sir  Luke.  My  dear,  I  wou'd  do  as  much  for 
you  as  I  wou'd  for  my  own  life  —  but  damn  me  if 
I  think  I  could  fight  to  fave  that. 

Enter  Lord  Flint. 

Lord.  Lady  Tremor,  did  the  fervant  fay  you 
Xvere  very  well,  or  very  ill  ? 

Lady.  Oh,  my  Lord,  that  mfolent  coxcomb,  the 
honourable  Mr.  Twineall  — 

Lord.  Oh,  I  am  very  glad  you  put  me  in  mind 
of  it  —  I  dare  fay  I  fhou'd  have  forgot  it  elfe,  not- 
withftanding  I  came  on  purpofe. 

Lady.  Forgot  what  ? 

Lord.  A  little  piece  of  paper  here,  [Pulling  out 
a  parchment.'}  but  it  will  do  a  great  deal  —  has  he 
offended  you  ? 

Lady.  Beyond  bearing. 

Lord.  I  am  glad  of  it,  becaufe  it  gives  double 
fleafure  to  my  vengeance  —  he  is  a  difaffe£ted  per- 
Ibn,  Madam—  ^boldly  told  me  he  doubted  the  Sul 
tan's  right  to  the  throne  —  I  have  informed  againft 
him,  and  his  punifhment  is  at  my  option  —  J  may 
have  him  imprifoned  ;  Ihot;  fent  to  the  gallies  ; 
Or  his  head  cut  off  —  but  which  does  your  Ladyfhip 
chufe  ?  —  Which  ever  you  pleafeis  at  your  fervice. 


_ 

Lady.  [Rijing  and  curtfyingJ]  O,  they  are  all 
alike  to  me  ;  which  ever  you  pleafe,  my  Lord. 

Sir  Luke.  What  a  deal  of  ceremony  !  —  how  cool 
they  are  about  ii. 

Lord.  And  why  not  cool,  Sir  ;  why  not  cool  ? 

Sir  Luke.  O,  very  true  —  I  am  fure  it  has  froze 
me. 

Lord.  I  will  go  inftantly,  for  fear  it  fliou'd 
H  flip 
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Hip  my  memory,  and  put  this  paper  into  the  hands 
of  proper  officers — in  the  mean  time,  Sir  Luke, 
if  you  can  talk  with  your  vifitor,  Mr.  Twinea!!, 
do — inquire  his  opinion  of  the  Sultan's  rights — 
afk  his  thoughts,  as  if  you  were  commiffioned  by 
me — and,  while  he  is  revealing  them  to  you,  the 
officers  ihall  be  in  ambulli,  furprife  him  in  the- 
midft  of  his  fentiments,  and  bear  hinraway  to — 

[Twineall  looking  in, 

fwi.  May  I  ptefume  to  inquire  how  your  Lady- 
ihip  does  ? 

Lady.  O,  yes — and  pray  walk  in — I  am  quite 
recovered. 

Lord.  Lady  Tremor,  I  bid  you  good  day  for 
the  prefent. 

Sir  Luke.  [Following  him  to  the  door.']  Your  Lord- 
fhip  won't  forget  ? 

Lord.  No — depend  upon  it,  I  fhall  remember. 

Sir  Luke.  Yes — and  make  fomc  other  people  re 
member  too.  [Exit  Lord  Flint. 

I'wL  Is  his  Lordfhip  gone  ?   I  am  very  forry. 

Sir  Luke.  No— don't  be  uoeafy,  he'll  foon  be 
back. 

Enter  Hafwell. 

Sir  Luke.  Mr.  Hafwell,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you. 

Haf.  I  told  her  Ladyfhip  I  would  call  in  the 
evening,  Sir  Luke  ^  and  fo  I  have  kept  my  word — 
I  wanted  too  to  fpeak  with  my  Lord  Flint,  but  he 
was  in  fuch  a  hurry  as  he  pafTed  me,  he  wou'd 
hardly  let  me  afk  him  how  he  did. — I  hope  your 
Ladyfhip  is  well  this  afternoon.  [B'ows  to  Twine- 
all — Sir  Luke  exit  at  the  door  to  Aufelia  and  Elvirus. 

fwi.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Hafwell,  but  I  almo-ft. 

fufpeft  you  heard  of  her  Ladyihip's  indifpoiition,. 

4  and 
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and  therefore  paid  this  vifit ;  for  I  am  not  to  learn 
your  care  and  attention  to  all  under  aiflidtion. 

Haf.  [Bows  gravely.']  Has  your  Ladylhip  been 
jndifpofed  then  ? 

Lady.  A  little — but  I  am  much  better. 

I'wL  Surely,  of  all  virtues,  charity  is  the  firftl 
it  fo  protects  our  neighbour  ! 

Haf.  Do  not  you  think,  Sir,  patience  frequent 
ly  protects  him  as  much  ? 

Fwi.  Dear  Sir — pity  for  the  poor  miferable— 

Haf.  Is  oftener  excited  than  the  poor  and  mife- 
>rable  are  aware  of.  [Looking  Jignificantly  at  him. 

Sir  Luke.  [From  the  room  where  Aurelia  and  El- 
virus  are.~]  Nay,  Sir,  I  beg  you  will  walk  into 
this  apartment — Aurelia,  introduce  the  gentleman 
to  Lady  Tremor. 

Lady.  Wh©  has  Ihe  with  her  ? 

Haf.  Aurelia;!  —  O!  I  have  .not  feen  her  I 
know  not  when — and  befides  my  acquaintance 
with  her  relations  in  England,  there  is  a  frank 
Simplicity  about  her  that — 

Enter  Sir  Luke,  Aurelia,  and  'El virus. 

SSfr  Luke.  You  Ihou'd  have  introduced  the  gen 
tleman  before — I  allure  you,  Sir,  \jTo  Elvirus.J  I 
did  not  know,  nor  Ihou'd  I  h&ve  known,  if  I  had 
not  accidentally  come  into  the  room. 

Hafwellyfom,  on  feeing  El  virus. 

Sir  Luke.  [2*0  Lady  Tremor.]  A  relation  of  Au- 
relia's — a  Mr.  Glanrnpre,  my  dear,  juft  arrived 
from  England;  who  call'd  to  pafs  a  few  minutes 
with  us,  before  he  fets  off  to  the  part  of  India 
he  is  to  relide  in.  [El virus  and  Aurelia  afpear  in 
.the  utmoft  enibarraffment  and  .conf it/ion. 

Lady.  I  hope,  Sir,  your  Hay  with  us  wall  not 
be  fo  Ihort  as  Sir  Luke  has  mentioned  ? 

H  a  Eh. 
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Eh,  Pardon  me.  Madam,  it  mufl — the  cara 
van,  with  which  I  travel,  goes  off  this  evenifig, 
and  I  muft  accompany  it. 

Haf.  [dftdeJ]  I  doubted  before ;  but  the  voice 
confirms  me.  [Looking  on  Elvirus. 

Lady.  Why,  you  only  arrived  this  morning, 
did  you,  Mr.  Glanmore  ?  you  came  paflenger  in 
the  fame  fhip,  then,  with  Mr.  Twineall  ? 

T^/.  No,  Madam — Sir,  I  am  very  forry  we 
had  not  the  pleafureof  your  company  on  board  of 
•us.  [To  Elvirus. 

Sir  Luke.  You  had  ;— Mr.  Glanmore  came  over 
in  the  Mercury — did  not  you  tell  me  fo,  Sir  ? 

[Elvirus  lows. 

*Twi.  Blefs  my  foul,  Sir  !  I  beg  your  pardon — 
but  furely  that  cannot  be — I  got  acquainted  with 
every  foul  on  board  of  us— every  creature — all 
their  connections— and  I  can  fcarcely  fuppofe  you 
were  of  the  number. 

Sir  Luke.  [_dfideJ]  How  impertinent  he  is  to 
this  gentleman  too !  O  !  that  I  had  but  courage 
to  knock  him  down. 

Eh.  [To  Twineall.]  Perhaps,  Sir — 

Aur.  Yesj  I  dare  fay,  that  was  the  cafe. 

STu$  What  was  the  cafe,  Madam  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Wha — wha-^-wha — [Mimicks."]  that  }s 
not  good  breeding. 

Haf.  Why  do  you  blufh,  Aurelia  ? 

jfiur.  Becaufe  [_HeJttating.~\  this  gentleman — — • 
came  over  in  the  fame  fhip  with  Mr.  Twineall. 

Sir  Luke.  And  I  cant't  fay  I  weirder  at  your. 
Hufhing. 

F'Lvi.  Why  then  positively,  Sir,  I  thought  I 
had  known  every  pailenger— «-and  furely — 

Lady-  Mr.  Twineall,  your  behaviour  puts  me 
out  of  all  patience — did  you  npt  hear  the  gentle? 

man 
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man  fay  he  came  in  the  fame  vefTel ;  and  is  not 
that  fufficient  ? 

<Twi.  Perfeftly,  Madam  —  perfectly  — -  but  I 
thought  there  might  be  fome  miftake. 

Eh.  And  there  is,  Sir — you  find  you  are  mif- 
taken. 

Lady.  I  thought  fo. — '• — 

Haf.  [To  Elvirus.]  And  you  did  come  in  the 
fame  veffel  ? 

Eh.  Sir,  do  you  doubt  it? 

Haf.  Doubt  it  ? 

Eh.  Dare  not  doubt  it.  —  \fremlling  and  con- 
fufed. 

Haf.  Dare  not  ? 

Eh.  No,  Sir,  dare  not.  [Violently. 

Aur.  Oh,  heavens ! 

Sir  Luke.  [To  Amelia.]  Come,  my  dear,  you 
and  I  will  get  out  of  the  way.  [Retiring  with  her. 

Lady.  O,  dear  !  —  for  heaven's  fake  !  —  Mr. 
Twineall,  this  is  your  doing. 

Twi.  Me,  Madam  ! 

Haf.  I  beg  the  company's  pardon — but  [To 
Elvirus.]  a  fingle  word  with  you,  Sir,  if  you 
pleafe. 

Lady.  Dear  Mr.  Hafwell 

Haf.  Truft  my  prudence  and  forbearance,  Ma 
dam  —  I  will  but  fpeak  a  word  in  private  to  this 
gentleman.  —  [Hafwell  takes  Elvirus  down  to  the 
bottom  of  the  ft  age ;  the  reft  retire. 

Haf.  Are  you,  or  are  you  not,  an  impoftor  ? 

Eh.  I  am — I  am — but  do  not  you  repeat  my 
words — Do  not  you  fay  it.  [Threatening. 

Haf.  What  am  I  to  fear  ? 

Eh.  Fear  me — I  cannot  lie  with  fortitude; 
but  I  can Beware  of  me. 

Haf.  I  will  beware  of  you,  and  fo  ftiall  all  my 
friends. 

Eh. 
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Eh.  Infolent,  infulting  man. — [With  the  utmojl 
contempt. 

Lady  Tremor  and  the  reft  come  down. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  gentlemen,  I  hope  you 
are  now  perfe&ly  fatisfied  about  this  little  non- 
fenfe. — Let  us  change  the  fubjedt. — Mr.  Hafwell, 
have  you  been  fuccefsful  before  the  Sultan  for  any 
of  thofe  poor  prifoners  you  vifited  this  morning  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Aye  ;  Meanright  told  me  he  faw  you 
coming  from  them  with  your  long  cloak  ;  and  laid 
Be  fhou'd  not  have  known  you,  if  fomebody  had 
not  faid  it  was  you. 

[Elvirus  looks  with  Jurprife*  conftifion,  and  repen 
tance.] 

Lady.   But  what  fuccefs  with  the  Sultan'? 

Haf.  He  has  granted  me  the  pardon  and  free 
dom  of  any  fix  I  lhall  prefent  as  objects  of  his 
mercy. 

Lady*  I  fincerely  rejoice. — Then  the  youth  and 
his  father,  whom  you  felt  fo  much  for,  I  am  fure, 
will  be  in  the  number  of  thofe  who  lhare  your 
clemency. 

[Hafwell  makes  np  reply,  and  after  a  paufe] — 

£Mv.  [With  the  moftjupplicatory  tone  and  manner."} 
Sir— Mr.  Hafwell— O,  heavens  1 

Sir  Luke*  Come,  Mr.  Hafwell,  this  young  man 
feems  lorry  he  has  offended  you — forgive  him. 

Lady.  Aye,  do,  Mr.  Hafweli  —  are  you  forry, 
Sir?  ' 

Elv.  O  !  wounded  to  the  heart — and,  without 
his  pardon,  fee  nothing  but  defpair, 

Lady.  Good  heavens ! 

Haf.  Sir  Luke,  my  Lord  Flint  told  me  he  was 
coming  back  directly— pray  inform  him  I  had 
bufinefs  elfewhere,  and  cou'd  wait  no  longer. 

[Exit. 

Eh. 
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'  Eh.  O  !  Fni  undone. 

Lady.  Follow  him,  if  you  have  any  thing  to 
fay  ? 

Eh.  I  dare  not — I  feel  the  terror  of  his  juft  re 
proach. 

Lady.  Did  you  know  him  in  England  ? 

Aur.  Dear  Madam,  will  you  fuffer  me  to  fpeak 
a  few  words \_Afde  to  Lady  Tremor. 

Sir  Luke.  Aye ;  leave  her  and  her  relation  toge 
ther,  and  let  us  take  a  turn  in  the  garden  with 
Mr.  Twineall. — Fm  afraid  his  Lordfhip  will  be 
back  before  we  have  drawn  him  to  fay  more  on 
the  fubjecl:,  for  which  he  will  be  arrefted. 

Lady.  You  are  right, 

Sir  Luke.  Mr.  Twineall,  will  you  walk  this 
way  ?  —  That  young  lady  and  gentleman  wifli  to 
have  a  little  converfation. 

Twi.  O,  certainly,  Sir  Luke,  by  all  means. 
{Exeunt  Sir  Luke  and  Lady. 

[To  Elvirus.]  I  am  extremely  forry,  Sir,  you 
kept  your  bed  during  the  voyage  :  I  fhou'd  elfe 
have  been  rnoft  prodigioufly  happy  in  fuch  good 
company.  [Exit. 

Aur.  Why  are  you  thus  agitated  ?  It  was  wrong 
to  be  fo  impetuous — but  fuch  regret  as  this — — 

Eh.  Hear  the  fecret  I  refufed  before — my  fa 
ther  is  a  prifoner  for  life. 

Aur.  Oh,  heavens  !  then  Mr.  Hafwell  was  the 
only  man — — 

Eh.  And  he  had  promifed  me  —  promifed 
me,  with  benevolence,  his  patronage  —  but  the 
difguife  he  wore  when  I  firft  faw  him,  led  me  to 
miftake  him  now — made  me  expofe  my  falfehood, 
my  infamy,  and  treat  his  honoured  perfon  with 
abufc. 

Aur.  Aye ;  let  his  virtues  make  you  thus  re 
pent; 
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pent ;  but  let  them  alfo  make  you  hope  forgive- 
nefs. 

Eh.  Nay,  he  is  juft,  as  well  as  compaffionate— 
and  for  detected  falfehood 

Jlur.  You  make  me  tremble. 

Elv.  Yet  he  ihall  hear  my  ftory — I'll  follow 
him,  and  obtain  his  pity,  if  not  his  pardon. 

Anr.  Nay,  fupplicate  for  that  too  —  and  you 
need  not  blufh,  or  feel  yourfelf  degraded,  to  kneel 
to  HIM,  for  he  wou'd  fcorn  the  pride  that  tri-  J 
umphs  over  the  humbled.  [Exeunt.  J 

SCENE    II.      ttc  Garden. 
Enter  Sir  Luke,  Twineall,  and  Lady  Tremor. 

Twi.  Why,  really,  Sir  Luke,  as  my  Lord  has 
given  you  .charge  to  found  my  principles,  I  muft 
own  they  are  juft  fuch  as  I  delivered  to  him. 

Sir  Luke.  Well,  Mr.  Twineall,  I  only  wiih  yoa 
to  be  a  little  more  clear — we  will  fuppofe  the  pre- 
fent  Sultan  no  impoftor— <- yet  what  pretenlions  do 
you  think  the  other  family 

<Twi.  That  I'll  make  clear  to  you  at  once  —  or 
if  my  reafons  are  not  very  clear,  they  are  at  leafl 
\Tery  pofitive,  and  that  you  know  is  the  fame 
thing. — This  family — no — that  family — the  fa 
mily  that  reigned  before  this — this  came  after 
that — they  came  before.  Now  every  one  agrees 
that  this  family  was  always — fo  and  fo — [whifper- 
ing.~] — and  that  the  other  was  always— fo  and  fo — 
[wbifperingJ]  —  in  fhort,  every  body  knows  that 
one  of  them  had  always  a  very  fufpicious — you 
know  what 

Sir  Luke.  No,  I  don't. 

<Twi.  Pfhaw — pfliaw — every  body  conjectures 
•vfhat — and^  though  it  was  never  faid  in  fo  many 

words 
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words,  yet  it  was  always  fuppofed  —  and  though 
there  never  has  been  any  proof,  yet  there  have 
been  things  much  more  ftrong — and  for  that  very 
reafon,  Sir  William — (Sir  Luke,  I  mean — I  beg 
your  pardon)  —  for  that  very  reafon  —  (I  can't 
think  what  made  me  call  you  Sir  William)-- for 
that  very  reafon  —  (Oh,  I  was  thinking  of  Sir 
William  Tiffany) — for  that  very  reafon,  fay  peo 
ple  what  they  will— -that,  that  mufl  be  their  opi- 
'nion — but  then  where  is  the  man  who  will  fpeak 
his  thoughts  freely  as  I  have  done  ? 

Enter  Guards,  who  had  been  UJlening  at  a  diftance 

during  this  fpeech. 

Sir  Luke.  [Starting."]  Blefs  my  foul,  gentlemen, 
you  made  my  heart  jump  to  my  very  lips. 

Guard.  [To  Twineall.]  Sir,  you  are  our  pri- 
foner,  and  muft  go  with  us. 

Twi.  Geatlemen,  you  are  miftaken— I  had  all 
my  clothes  made  in  England,  and  'tis  impoffible 
the  bill  can  have  followed  me  already. 

Guard.  Your  charge,  is  fomething  againft  the — * 
Hate. 

Twt.  Againfl  the  ftate  ? — You  are  miftaken— it 
cannot  be  rne. 

Guard.  No — there  is  no  miftake. — [Pulling  out 
A  paper. ~] — You  are  here  called  Henry  Twineall. 

Twi.  But  if  they  have  left  out  honourable,  it 

can't  be  me 1   am  the  Honourable   Henry 

Twineall. 

Sir  Luke.  Aye,  that  you  are  to  prove  before 
your  judges. 

Guard.  Yes,  Sir — and  we  are  witnefTes  of  the 
long  fpeech  you  have  juft  now  been  making. 

fwi.  And  f)ray,  gentlemen,  did  you  know 
what  I  meant  by  it  ? 

I  Guard. 
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Guard.  Certainly. 

Twi.  Why,  then,  upon  my  foul,  it  was  rnpre 
than  I  did — I  wiih  I  may  be  facrificed 

Sir  Luke.  Well,  well,  you  are  going  to  be  facri 
ficed — Don't  be  impatient. 

TwL  But,  gentlertien — Sir  Luke  ! 

[The  Guards  Jti%e  him. 

Lady,  Dear  Mr.  Twineall,  I  am  afraid  you  will 
have  occafion  for  the  dignity  pf  all  my  ahceflprs 
to  fupport  you  under  this  trial. 

Sir  Luke.  And  have  occafion  for  all  my  courage 
too. 

Twi.  But,  Sir — but,  gentlemen 

Sir  Luke.    Oh  !    I  wou'd  not  be  in  your  coat, 
faihionable  as  it  is,  for  all  the  Sultan's  dominions. 
[Exit  Sir  Luke  and  Lady — Twineall,  and 
Guards  —Jefarately. 


END     OF     THE     FOURTH     ACT, 


ACT 
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ACT         V. 

SCENE     I.      fbe    Prifon. 
Hafwell  and  the  female  Prifoner  difcovered. 

Hqfwett. 

JVATHER  remain  in  this  loathfome  prifori  !  — 
refufe  the  bleffing  offered  you  ! — the  bleffirigyour 
pleafed  fancy  formed  fo  precious  you  durft  not 
even  trufl  its  reality  ! 

Prif.  No— while  my  pleafed  fancy  only  faw  the 
profpedt,  I  own  it  was  delightful ;  but  now  rea- 
fon  beholds  it  within  my  reach,  the  view  is 
changed— and  what,  in  the  gay  dream  of  fond  de 
lirium,  feemed  a  bleffing,  in  my  waking  hours  of 
fad  reflection  would  prove  the  mod  fevere  of  pu- 
nifhments. 

Haf.  Explain — what  is  the  caufe  that  makes 
you  think  thus  ? 

Prif.  A  caufe  that  has  alone  for  fourteen  years 
made  me  refigned  to  a  fate  like  this. — When  you 
firft  mentioned  my  releafe  from  this  drear  place, 
my  wild  ideas  included,  with  the  light,  all  that  had 
ever  made  the  light  a  bleffing  —  'twas  not  thejun 
I  faw  in  my  mad  tranfport,  but  a  loft  hufband 
filled  my  roving  fancy  —  'twas  his  idea  that  gave 
the  colours  of  the  world  their  beauty,  and  made 
me  fondly  hope  to  grafp  its  fweets. 

Haf.  A  hulband  ! 

Prif.  But  the  world  that  I  was  wont  to  enjoy 
1 fc  with 
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with  him — to  fee  again  without  him — every  well* 
known  object  would  wound  my  mind  with  dear  re 
membrances  for  ever  loft,  and  make  my  freedom 
torture. 

Haf.  But  yet 

Prif.  Oh  1  on  my  knees  a  thoufand  times  I  have 
thanked  Heaven  that  be  partook  not  of  this  dire 
abode — that  he  fhared  not  with  me  my  hard  ufage ! 
— a  greater  bleffing  I  poflefs'd  from  that,  than  all 
his  loved  fociety  cou'd  have  given  —  but  in  a 
happy  world,  where  fmiling  nature  pours  her 
boundlefs  gifts ! — oh  !  there  his  lofs  wouM  be  un- 
fufferable. 

Haf.  Do  you  lament  him  dead  ? 

Prif.  Yes  —  or,  like  me,  a  prifoner — elfe  he 
wou'd  have  fought  me  out — have  fought  his  Ara 
bella  !— [Hafwell  ftarts.~\— Why  do  you  {tart  ? 

Haf.  Are  you  a  Chriftian  ? — an  European  ? 

Ara.  I  am. 

Haf.    The  name  made  me  fuppofe  it. — I  am 

{hocked  that' the  Chnftian's  fufferings — [5Try- 

ing  to  conceal  hisfurp rife.'] — but  were  you  made  a 
prifoner  in  the  frefent  Sultan's  reign  ? 

Ara.  Yes,  or  I  had  been  fet  free  on  his  afcent 
to  the  throne  ;  for  he  gave  pardon  to  all  the  ene 
mies  of  the  ilain  monarch  :  but  I  was  tak£n  in  a 
veflei,  where  •!  was  hurried  in  the  heat  of  the 
battle  with  a  party  of  the  late  Emperor's  friends 
—and  all  the  prifoners  were  by  the  officers  of  the 
prefent  Sultan  fent  to  flavery,  or  confined,  as  I 
have  been,  in  hopes  of  ranfom  from  their  friends. 

Haf.  And  did  never  intelligence  or  inquiry 
reach  you  from  your  hufband  ? 

Ara.   Never. 

Haf.  Never  ? 

Ara.  I  once  was  informed  of  a  large  reward  for 
the  difcovery  of  a  female  Chriftian,  and,  with 

boundlefs 
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boundlcfs  hopes,  afked  an  interview  with  the>mdT- 
fenger ;  but  found,  on  inquiry,  /  could  not  &n* 
fwer  his  defcription,  as  \&Jecreily  informed  me  k 
was  the  Sultan  who  made  the  fearch  for  one  &? 
himfelf  had  known  and  dearly  loved. 

Haf.  Good  Heaven  1  —{_Afide.~\ — You  then  con 
clude  your  hufband  dead  ? 

Ara.  I  do ; — or,  like  rne,  by  fome  mtfcrnmce, 
taken  with  the  other  party,  and  having  no  friend 
to  plead  his  caufe  before  the  Emperor,  whom  fee 

ferved 

'  Haf.  I'll  plead  it — fhould  I  ever  chance  to  tint! 
him — but,  ere  we  can  hope  for  other  kindnefs,  yoa 
niuft  appear  before  the  -Sultan—  thank  him  for 
the  favour  which  you  now  decline,  and  tell  the 
caufe  why  you  cannot  accept  it. 

Ara.  Alas !  almoft  worn  out  with  forrow  — am 
©bje&of  affliction  as  I  arn — in  pity,  excufe  rne — 
prefent  my  thanks — rny  humble  gratitude — but 
pardon  my  attendance. 

Haf.  Nay,  you  muft  go  — it  is  neceffary — I 
will  accompany  you  to  him. —  Retire  a  moment  5 
but  when  I  fend,  be  ready. 

Ara.  I  fhall  obey.    [She  lows  obediently,  and  exit* 

[As  Hafwell  comes  down,    Elvirus  places 

himfelf  in  bis  path — Hafwell  flops,  looks 

at  him  with  an  auflere  earneftnefs,  which 

Elvirus  obferv'mg,  turns  away  his  face. 

Eh.  Nay,  reproach  me  —  I  can  bear  your  an 
ger,  but  do  not  let  me  meet  your  eye — Oh  !  it  is 
more  awful,  now  I  know  who  you  are,  than  if 
you  had  kingdoms  to  difperfe,  or  could  deal  in- 
flant  death. — [Hafwell  looks  on  him  with  a  manl$ 
firmnefs,  then  walks  on,  Fl virus  following  him*]  — 
I  do  not  plead  for  my  father  now.  —  Since  wkat 
has  parTed,  I  only  afk  forgivenefs. 
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Haf.  Do  you  forgive  yourfelf  ? 
Eh.  I  never  will. 

Enter  Keeper. 

Keep.  One  of  our  prifoners,  who,  in  his  cell, 
makes  the  moil  pitious  moans,  has  fent  to  entreat 
that  Mr.  Hafwell  will  not  leave  this  place  till  he 
has  heard  his  complaints  and  fupplications. 

Haf.  Bring  me  to  him.  [Going. 

Elv.  Nay,  leave  me  not  thus  —  perhaps  never 
to  fee  you  more  ! 

Haf.  You  Ihall  fee  me  again — in  the  mean  time, 
reflect  on  what  you  merit.  [Exit  with  Keeper. 

Eh.  And  what  is  that  ?• — Confufion ! — and  yet, 
he  fays,  I  am  to  fee  him  again — fpeak  with  him. 
— Oh  !  there's  a  bleffing  to  the  moil  abandoned, 
a  divine  propeniity  (they  know  not  why)  to  com 
mune  with  the  virtuous  !  [Ex-it. 

SCENE    II.     Ibefrft  Prifon  Scene. 
Enter  Jecond  Keeper,    Hafwell  following. 

Haf.  Where  is  the  poor  unfortunate  ? 
zd  Keep.  Here,  Sir. 

Haf.  Am  I  to  behold  greater  mifery  {till  ?  —  a 
jftill  greater  object  of  compaffion  ? 

[Second  Keeper  opens  a  door,  and  Twineall  en 
ters  a  prifoner,  in  one  of  the  prifon  drejfes. 
Haf.  What  have  we  here  ? 
tTwi.  Don't  you  know  me,  Mr.  Hafwell  ? 
Haf.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir — I  beg  your  par 
don—but  is  it  ? — is  it  ? 

fwi.  Why,  Mr.  Hafwell — if  you  don't  know 
me,  or  won't  know  me,  I  fhall  certainly  lofe  my 
fenfes. 

Haf. 
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Haf.  O,  I  know  you — know  you  very  well. 

Twi.  What,  notwithflanding  the  alteration  in 
my  drefs  ? — there  was  a  hard  thing  ! 

Haf.  O,  Til  procure  you  that  again — and,  for 
all  things  elfe,  I'm  fure  you  will  have  patience. 

Twi.  O,  no,  I  can't — upon  my  foul  I  can't.— 
I  want  a  little  lavender  water — My  hair  is  in  fuch 
a  frim  too  ! — No  powder — no  brufhes 

Haf.  1  will  provide  you  with  them  all. 

Twi.  But  who  will  you  provide  to  look  at  me, 
when  I  am  drefs'd  ? 

Haf.  I'll  bring  all  your  acquaintance. 

Tivi.  I  had  rather  you  wou'd  take  me  to  fee 
them. 

Haf.  Pardon  me. 

tfwi.  Dear  Mr.  Hafwell  !  —  Dear  Sir!  — Dear 
friend  ! — What  lhall  I  call  you  ? —  Only  fay  what 
title  you  like  belt,  and  I'll  call  you  by  it  diredtly 
7—1  always  did  love  to  pleafe  every  body — and  I 
am  fure  at  this  time  I  ftand  more  in  need  of  a  friend 
than  ever  1  did  in  my  life. 

Haf.  What  has  brought  you  here  ? 

jTW.  Trying  to  get  a  place. 

Haf.  A  place  ? 

Twi.  Yes ;  and  you  fee  I  have  got  one  —  and 
a  poor  place  it  is  !  —  in  ihort,  Sir,  my  crime  is 
faici  to  be  an  offence  againft  the  ftate  ;  and  they 
tell  me  no  friend  on  earth  but  you  can  get  that  re 
mitted. 

Haf.  Upon  my  word,  the  pardons  I  have  ob 
tained  are  for  fo  few  perfons — and  thofe  already 

promifed-T 

Twi.  O,  I  know  I  am  no  favourite  of  yours— 
you  think  me  an  impertinent,  filly,  troublefome 
fellow,  and  that  my  conduct  in  life  will  be  nei 
ther  of  ufe  to  my  country  nor  of  benefit  to  fo- 
ciety. 

Haf. 
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Haf.  You  miflakc  me,    Sir  —  I  think  fuch  gla-  ^ 
ting  imperfections    as   yovn    \vill   not   be   of  fo 
much  difad  vantage  to  fociety  as  thofe  of  a  lefs-       I 
iaulty  man.  —  In  beholding  your  conduct,  thou- 
fa-nds  ihall  turn  from  the  paths  of  folly,  to  which 
faihioa,  cuftom,  nature,  (or  call  it  what  you  will)      I 
impels  them  ;  —  therefore,  Mr.  Twineall,   if  not      I. 
pity  for  your  faults,  yet  a  concern  for  the  good      I 
efFeft  they  may  have  upon  the  world  (fhou'd  you      I 
$e  admitted  t  there  again)  will  urge  me  to  folk  it 
jour  return  to  it 


Sir,  you  have  fuch  powers  of  oratory  — 
what  a  prodigious  capital  quality  [  —  and  I  doubt 
not  but  you  are  admired  by  the  world  equally  for 
tlaat  --  / 

Enter  MefTenger  to  Hafwell. 

Mffff.    Sir,  the  Sukan  is  arrived  in  the  council 

cbamber,  and  has  fent  me.  [Wbifpers. 

Haf.   I  come.  —  Mr.  Twineall,  farewell  for  the 

[Exit  with  MeiTenger* 
Now,  what  was  that  whifper  about  ?— 
y  heavens  !  perhaps  my  death  in  agitation.—- 
I  have  brought  myielf  into  a  fine   iituation  I  — 
done  it  by  wheedling  too  ! 

2.d  Keep.  Come,  your  buiinefs  with  Mr.  Haf 
well  beiffg  ended,  return  to  your  cell.  [Roughly. 
fupL  .Certainly,  Sir  —  certainly  !  —  O,  yes  !  — 
How  happy  is  this  prifon  in  having  fuch  a  keeper 
as  you  I  —  fo  mild,  fo  gentle  —  there  is  fomething 
about  you,  —  I  faid,  and  I  thought  the  moment  I 
Lad  the  bappinefs  of  mcering  you  here,  —  Dear 
me  !  —  what  wou'd  one  give  for  fuch  a  gentleman 
as  him  in  England  !  —  You  wou'd  be  of  infinite 
fervice  to  fome  of  our  young  bucks,  Sir. 

zdKnp.' 
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id  Keep.  Go  to  ybtir  cell  —  go  to  your  cell. 

|  Roughly* 

'Twi.  This  world  wou'd  be  nothing  without  ele 
gant  manners,  and  elegant  people  in  all  flations  of 
life. — [Enter  MeiTenger,  who  whiff  en  fecond  Kee- 
per.J — Another  whifper  !  [Terrified. 

id  Keep.  No  ;  come  this  way.  —  The  judge  is 
now  fitting  in  the  hall,  and  you  mufl  come  before 
him. 

clwi.  Before  the  judge.  Sir  —  O,  dear  Sir  !  — 
what,  in  this  defhabille  ?  —  in  this  coat  ?—  Dear 
me  ! — but  to  be  fure  one  muft  conform  to  cuftomS 
—  to  the  cuftom  of  the  country  where  one  is. — • 
[He  goes  to  the  door^  and  then  ftops.~]  —  I  beg  your' 
pardon,  Sir-^-wou'd  not  you  chufe  to  go  firfl  ? 

zd  Keep.    No* 

7w/.  O  !  [Exeunt: 

SCENE    III.      the  Council  tbamlen 

Enter  Sultan,  Hafvvell,  W  Guards. 

Haf.  Sultan,  I  have  out-run  your  bounty  in  my 
promifes  ;  and  one  poor,  unhappy  female 

Sul.  No  —  you  named  yourfelf  the  number  td 
releafe,  and  it  is  fixed — I'll  not  iilcreafe  it. 

Haf.  A  poor,  miferable  female 

Sul.  Am  I  lefs  miferable  than  fhe  is  ?— And  who 
lhali  releafe  me  from  my  forrows  ? 

Haf.  Then  let  me  tell  you,  Sultan,  (he  is  above 
your  power  to  oblige,  or  to  punilh.  —  Ten  years, 
nay  more,  confinement  in  a  drear  cell  has  been  no" 
greater  punilhment  to  her,  than  had  fhe  lived  in  a 
pleafant  world  without  the  man  fhe  loved. 

Sul  Hah! 

Haf.  And  freedom  offered  fhe  rcjeds  with  fcorn, 
beeaufe  he  is  not  included  in  the  blefrmg. 

K 
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Sul.  You  talk  of  prodigies  ! — [He  makes  afign 
for  the  Guards  to  retire^  and  they  exit."]-—  and  yet  I 
once  knew  a  heart  equal  to  this  defcription. 

HaJ.  Nay,  will  you  fee  her  ? — Witnefs  yourfelf 
the  fadt  ? 

Sul.  Why  do  I  tremble  ? — My  bufy  fancy  pre- 
fents  an  image 

Hqf.   Yes,  tremble,  indeed  !  [Threatening. 

Sul.  Hah  !  have  a  care — what  tortures  are  you 
preparing  for  me  ? — My  mind  Ihrinks  at  the  idea. 

HaJ.  Your  wife  you  will  behold — whom  you 
have  kept  in  want,  in  wretchednefs,  in  a  damp 
dungeon,  for  thefe  fourteen  years,  becaufe  you 
wou'd  not  liftcn  to  the  voice  of  pity. — • — Dread  her 
look— her  frown — not  for  herfelf  alone,  but  for 
hundreds  of  her  fellow  fufferers — aad  while  your 
fclfifh  fancy  was  fearching,  with  wild  anxiety,  for 
herj0«  loved,  unpitying,  you  forgot  others  might 
love  like  you. 

Sul.  O  !  do  not  bring  me  to  a  trial  which  I 
have  not  courage  to  fupport. 

Hqf.  She  attends  without  — I  fent  for  her  to 
thank  you  for  the  favour  me  declines.  —  Nay,  be 
competed — ihe  knows  you  not — cannot,  thus  dif- 
guifed  as  the  Sultan.  [Exit  Hafwell. 

Sul.  Oh  !  my  Arabella  !  could  I  have  thought 
that  your  approach  wou'd  ever  irnprefs  my  mind 
with  horror  1  —  or  that,  inftead  of  flying  to  your 
arms  with  all  the  love  I  bear  you,. terror  and 
dread  fiiou'd  fix  me  a  ftatue  of  remorfe. 

Enter  Hafwell,  leading  Arabella. 

Haf.  Here  kneel,  and  return  your  thanks. 
Sul.    My  Arabella !  worn  with  grief  and  an- 
guifh !  [dfidt. 

[Kneeling. to  the  Sultan.]    Sultan,  the  fa 
vour 
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vonr  you  wou'd   beftow,    I  own,    and  humbly 
thank  you  for. 

SuL    Gracious  Heaven !          [In  much  agitation. 

Ara.  But  as  I  am  now  accuflomed  to  con 
finement,  and  the  idea  of  all  the  world  can  give, 
cannot  infpire  a  wifh  that  warms  my  heart  to  the 
enjoyment — I  fupplicate  permiflion  to  transfer  the 
bleffing  you  have  offered,  to  one  of  thofe  who  may 
have  friends  to  welcome  their  return  from  bon 
dage,  and  fo  make  freedom  precious.  —  I  have 
none  to  rejoice  at  my  releafe —  none  to  lament  my 
deftiny  while  a  pnfpner. — And  were  I  free,  in  this 
vaft  world  (forlorn  and  friendjefs.)  'tis  but  a  pri- 
fon  ftilL 

SuL  What  have  I  done? — [Throwing  himjelf  on 
a  fop  b  a  with  the  great  eft  emotion. 

Haf.  Speak  to  him  again. —  He  repents. of  the 
feverity  with  which  he  has  caufed  his  fellow  crea 
tures  to  be  ufed. — Tell  \i\myoit  forgive  him. 

Ara.  {Going  to  bim.~]  Believe  me,  Emperor,  I 
forgive  all  who  have  ever  wronged  me  —  all  who 
have  ever  caufed  my  fufferings.  —  Pardon  you !  — 
Alas !  I  have  pardoned  even  thofe  who  tore  me 
from  my  hufband  I-^Oh,  Sultan  !  all  the  tortures 
you  have  made  mAuffer,  compared  to  fuch  a 
pang  as  that — did  I  fay  I  had  fprgiven  it  ?— Oh  ! 
1  am  afraid— afraid  I  have  not  yet. 

SuL  Forgive  it  now,  then,  for  he  is  reftored. 
—  [faking  off  bis  turban-~\ — Behold  him  in  the 
Sultan,  and  once  more  feal  his  pardon. — [She  faints 
on  Hafwell.] — Nay,  pronounce  it  quickly,  or  my 
remorfe  for  what  you  have  undergone,  will  make 
my  prefent  tortures  greater  than  any  my  cruelties 
have  ever  yet  inflicted. 

Ara.    [Recovering.']    Is  this  the  light  you  pro*' 
mifed  ? — [To  Hafwell.] — Dear  precious  light  !-• 
|s  this  my  freedom  ?  to  which  I  bind  my  felt*  a 
K  z  {lave 
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flave  for  ever.  —  [Embracing  the  Sultan.] — Was 
your  captive  ?— Sweet  captivity  ! — more  precious 
than  an  age  of  liberty  ! 

Sul.    Oh,  my  Arabella !  through  the  amazing 
changes  ©f  my  fate,  (which  I  will  foon  difclofe) 
think  not  but  I  have  fearched  for  thee  with  uncea- 
fing  care ;  but  the  bleffing  to  behold  you  once 
again  was  left  for  my  kind  monitor  alone  to  be- 
flow. - — T—  Oh,  Hafwell!  had  I,  like  you,  made' 
others' miferies  my  concern,  like  you  fopght'out  the 
wretched,  how  many  days  of  forrow  had  I  fpared 
myfelf  as  well  as  others  —  f0r  I  long  fince  hac}y 
found  my  Arabella. 

/Ira.  Oh,  Heaven  !  that  weigheft  our  fufferings 
with  our  joys,  and  as  our  lives  decline  feefl  in  the 
balance  thy  bleffings  far  more  ponderous  than  thy 
judgements — be  witnefs,  I  complain  no  more  of 
what  I  have  endured,  but  find  an  ample  recom- 
pence  this  moment. 

HaJ.  I  told  you,  Sir,  how  you  might  be  happy. 

Sul. Take  your  reward — (to  a  heart  like 

yours,  more  valuable  than  treafure  from  my  cof 
fers)  — -  this  fignet,  with  power  to  redrefs  the 
wrongs  of  all  who  fuffer.  ^ 

Haf.  Valuable  indeed  ! — •» 

Ara.  [To  Hafwell.]  Oh,  virtuous  man  ! — to  re- 
ivard  thee  are  we  made  happy— to  give  thy  pitying 
bofom  the  joy  to  fee  us  fo,  has  Heaven  remitted 
jts  intended  puniihment  of  continued  feparation. 

Sul.  Come,  my  beloved  wife  !  —  come  to  my 
palace  —  there,  equally,  my  deareft  bleffing,  as< 
when  the  cottage  gave  its  fewer  joys — and  in  him, 
[fo  Hafwell.]  we  not  only  find  our  prefent  happi- 
nefs,  but  dwell  fecurely  on  our  future  hopes — for 
here,  I  vow,  before  he  leaves  our  ihores,  I  will 
adopt  every  meafure  he  lhall  point  out — and  that 
period  of  my  life  whereon  he  ihall  lay  his  cenfure, 

that 
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that  will  I  fix  apart  for  penitence.  —  [£#•/*/  Sultan 
and  Arabella.  —  Hafwell  bows  to  Heaven  with 
thanks. 

Enter  Keeper. 

Keep*  An  Engliih  prifoner,  juft  now  condemned 
to  lofe  his  head,  one  Henry  Twineall,  humbly 
begs  permiffion  to  fpeak  a  few  ihort  fentences,  his 
laft  dying  words,  to  Mr.  Hafwell. 

Haf.  Condemned  to  lofe  his  head  ?  —  Lead  me 
to  him. 

Keep.  O,  Sir,  you  need  not  hurry  yourfelf — it 
is  off  by  this  time,  I  dare  fay. 

Haf.  Off? 

Keep.  Yes,  Sir  — we  don't  fland  long  about 
thefe  things  in  this  country — I  dare  fay  it  is  off. 

Haf.  [Impatiently^]  Lead  me  to  him  inflantly. 

Guard.  O  !  'tis  of  confequence,  is  it,  Sir  ?— 
if  that  is  the  cafe — "— 

[Exit  Keeper,  followed  by  Hafwell, 

SCENE  IV.  An  arch-way  at  tie  top  of  theftage, 
through  which  fever al  Guards  enter — Twineall 
in  the  middle,  drejfed  for  execution,  with  a  large 
look  in  his  hand, 

fwi.  One  more  verfe,  gentlemen,  if  you  pleafe. 
Off.  The  time  is  expired. 
?wi.  One  more,  gentlemen,  if  you  pleafe, 
Off.  The  time  is  expired, 

Enter  Hafwell. 

.  Oh  !  my  dear  Mr.  Hafwell ! 

\Biirfting  into  tears. 

Haf. 
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Haf.  What,  in  tears  at  parting  with  me  ?— » 
This  is  a  compliment  indeed  ! 

Twi.  I  hope  you  take  it  as  fuch  —  I  am  fure  I 
mean  it  as  fuch.  —  It  kills  me  to  leave  you  —  it 
breaks  my  heart; — and  I  once  flattered  myfelf 
fuch  a  charitable,  good,  feeling,  humane  heart  as 
you  poffefs 

Haf.  Hold  !  Hold  !  —  This,  Mr.  Twineall,  is 
the  vice  which  has  driven  you  to  the  fatal  precipice 
whereon  you  are — and  in  death  will  you  not  relin- 
quiih  it  ? 

Fwi.  What  vice,  Sir,  do  you  mean  ? 

Haf.  Flattery!  —  a  vice  that  renders  you  not 
only  defpicable,  but  odious. 

fwi.  But  how  has  flattery  been  the  caufe  ? 

Haf.  Your  Engliih  friend,  before  he  left  the 
ifland,  told  me  what  information  you  had  afked 
from  him,  and  that  he  had  given  you  the  direcl; 
tppofite  of  every  perfon's  chara&er,  as  a  juft  pu- 
niftiment  for  your  mean  premeditation  and  de- 
figns. 

fwi.  I  never  imagined  that  amiable  friend  had 
fenfe  enough  to  impofe  upon  any  body  ! 

Haf.  Yet  I  prefume,  he  could  not'fuppofe  fate 
wou'd  have  carried  their  refentment  to  a  length 
like  this. 

fwt.  Oh !  cou'd  fate  be  arrefted  in  its  courfe ! 

Haf.  You  wou'd  reform  your  conduct  ?          - — * 

Twi*  I  wou'd — I  wou'd  never  fay  another  civil 
thing  to  any  body  —  never  —  never  make  myfelf  1 
agreeable  again.  - — 

Haf.  Releafe  him— here  is  the  Sultan's  fig- 
net.  [Tbey  releafe  him. 

tfwi.     Oh  !  my  dear  Mr.  Hafwell !    never  was— j 
companion! — never  benevolence  I-1- never  fuch  a 
heart  as  yours ! 
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Haf.  Sieze  him — he  has  broken  his  contract 
already. 

^Twt.  No,  Sir — No,  Sir — I  proteft  you  are  an 
illnatured,  furly,  crabbed  fellow.  I  always  thought 
fo,  upon  my  word,  whatever  I  have  faid. 

Haf.  And,  I'll  forgive  that  meaning,  fooner 
than  the  other — utter  any  thing  but  flattery — 
Oh  !  never  let  the  honeft,  plain,  Uunt  Englifh 
name,  become  a  proverb  for  fo  bafe  a  vice.— 

Lady  far.  [Without.]  Where  is  the  poor  crea 
ture  ? 

Enter  Lady  Tremor. 

Lady.  Oh  !  if  his  head  is  off,  pray  let  me 
look  at  it? — — 

TwL  No,  Madam,  it  is  on — and  I  am  very 
happy  to  be  able  to  tell  you  fo. 

Lady.  Dear  Heaven  ! — I  expe&ed  to  have  feen 
it  off! — but  no  matter — as  it  is  on — I  am  come 
that  it  may  be  kept  on — and  have  brought  my 
Lord  Flint,  and  Sir  Luke,  as  witnefTes. 

Enter  Lord,  Aurelia,  and  Sir  Luke. 

Haf.  Well,  Madam,  and  what  have  they  to  fay? 

•SVr  Luke.  Who  are  we  to  tell  our  ftory  to  ? — 
There  does  not  feem  to  be  any  one  fitting  in  judge 
ment. — 

Haf.  Tell  it  to  me,  Sir — I  will  report  it. 

Sir  Luke.  Why  then,  Mr.  Hafwell,  as  Ghofls 
fometimes  walk — and  as  one's  confcience  is  fome- 
times  troublefome — I  think  Mr.  Twineall  has 
done  nothing  to  merit  death,  and  the  charge 
which  his  Lordfhip  fent  in  againfl  him,  we  begin 
to  think  too  fevere — but,  if  there  was  any  falfe 
ftatement 

Lord.  It  was  the  fault  of  my  not  charging  my 

memory 
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memory — any  error  I  have  been  guilty/-  of,  mud 
be  laid  to  the  fault  of  my  total  want  of  memory. 

Haf.  And  what  do  you  hope  from  this  confef- 
fion  ? 

Sir  Luke,  To  remit  the  prifoner's  punifhment 
of  death  to  fomething  lefs,  if  the  Sultan  will 
pleafe  to  annul  the  fentence 

Lord.  Yes — and  grant  ten  or  twelve  years  im- 
prifonment — or  the  Gallics  for  fourteen  years  — 
or 

Sir  Luke.  Ay,  ay,  fomething  in  that  way. 

Haf.  For  fhame — for  ihame — Gentlemen  ! — 
the  extreme  rigour  you  Ihew  in  punilhing  a  dif- 
fenfion  from  your  opinion,  or  a  fatire  upon  your 
folly,  proves  to  convidtion,  what  reward  you  had 
beftowed  upon  thejkilful  flatterer. 

fwi.  Gentlemen  and  Ladies,  pray  why  wou'd 
you  wifh  me  requited  with  fuch  extreme  feverity, 
merely  for  my  humble -endeavours  to  make  my- 
felf  agreeable  ? — Lady  Tremor,  upon  my  ho 
nour  I  was  credibly  informed,  your  anceftors  were 
Kings  of  Scotland. 

Lady.  Impoffible! — you  might  as  well  fay  that 
you  heard  Sir  Luke  had  diftinguifhed  himfelf  at 
the  battle  of — — 

Twi.  And,  I  did  hear  fo. 

Lady.  And  he  did  diftinguifh  himfelf ;  for  he 
was  the  only  one  that  ran  away. 

fwi.  Cou'd  it  happen  ? 

Lady.  Yes,  Sir,  it  did  happen. 

Sir  Luke.  And  go  you,  Mr.  Twineall,  into  a 
field  of  battle,  and  1  think  it  is  very  likely  to  hap 
pen  again. 

Lord.  If  Mr.  Haf  well  has  obtained  your  par 
don,  Sir,  it  is  all  very  well — but  let  me  advife 
you  to  keep  your  fentiments  on  politics  to  your- 

feif, 
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felf,  for  the  future — as  you  value  that  pretty  head 
of  yours. 

2*wi.  I  thank  you,  Sir — I  do  value  it. 

Enter  El  virus. 

Haf.  [Going  to  him.]  Aurelia,  in  this  letter  to 
me,  has  explained  your  ftory  with  fo  much  com- 
paffion,  that,  for  her  fake,  I  muft  pity  it  too. — 
With  freedom  to  your  father,  and  youfelf,  the 
Sultan  reftore's  his  forfeited  lands — and  might  I 
plead,  Sir  Luke,  for  your  intereft  with  Aureila's 
friends,  this  youug  man's  filial  love,  fhou'd  be 
repaid  by  conjugal  aflfedion. 

Sir  Luke.  As  for  that,  Mr.  Hafwell,  you  have 
fo  much  intereft  at  court,  that  your  taking  the 

young  man  under  you  protection befides,  as 

Aurelia  was  fent  hither  merely  to  get  ahufband— 
I  don't  fee 

Aur.  True,  Sir  Luke — and  I  am  afraid  my  fa 
ther  and  mother  will  begin  to  be  uneafy  that  I  have 
not  got  one  yet — and  I  fhou'd  be  very  forry  to 
difobligethem. 

Eh.  No— fay  rather,  forry  to  make  me  wretch 
ed. —  [fakntgker  toad. 

Enter  Zedan. 

Haf.  My  Indian  friend,  have  you  received  your 
freedom  ? 

Zed.  Yes — and  come  to  bid  you  farewell — 
which  I  wou'd  never  do,  had  I  not  a  family  in 
wretchednefs  till  my  return — for  you  fhou'd  be 
my  mafter,  and  I  wou'd  be  your  flave. 

Haf.  I  thank  you — may  you  meet  at  home  eve 
ry  comfort  ! 

Zed.  May  you — may  you — what  fhall  I  fay  ? 
L  '  May 
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— May  you  once  in  your  life  be  a  prifoner — then 
releafed — to  feel  fuch  joy,  as  I  feel  now ! — — 

Haf.  I  thank  you  fora  wiih,  that  tells  me  moft 
emphatically,  how  much  you  think  I  have  ferved 
you. 

Twi.  And,  my  dear  Lord,  I  fincerely  wifh  you 
may  once  in  your  life,  have  your  head  chopped 
off—  juft  to  know  what  I  fhou'd  have  felt,  in  that 
iituation. — - — 

Zed.  [Pointing  to  HafwelL]  Are  all  his  country 
men  as  good  as  he  ? 

Sir  Luke.  No-no-no-no — not  all — but  the  worft 
of  them  are  good  enough  to  admire  him. 

tfwi.  Pray  Mr.  Hafwell,  will  you  fuffer  all 
thefe  encomiums  ? 

£h.  He  muft  fufFer  them — there  are  virtues^ 
which  praife  cannot  taint — fuch  are  Mr.  HafwelTs 
— for  they  are  the  offspring  of  a  mind,  fuperior 
even  to  the  love  of  fame — neither  can  they, 
through  malice,  fufFer  by  applaufe,  fince  they 
are  too  facred  to  incite  envy,  and  muft  conciliate 
the  refpedt,  the  love,  and  the  admiration  of  all. 


FINIS. 


EPILOGUE, 

Written    by    MILES-PETER    ANDREWS,    Efq. 
Spoken     by     Mrs.     MATTOCKS. 

OlNCE  all  are  fprung,  they  fay,  from  Mother  Earth, 

Why  ftamp  a  merit  or  difgrace  on  birth  ? 

Yet  fo  it  is,  however  we  difguife  it, 

All  boaft  their  origin,  or  elfe  defpife  it. 

This  pride  or  fliame  haunts  ev'ry  living  foul 

From  Hyde-park  Corner,  down  to  Limehoufe  Hole: 

Peers,  tavlors,  poets,  ftatefmen,  undertakers, 

Knights,  fquires,  man-milliners,  and  peruke-makers. 

Sir  Hugh  Glengluthglin,  from  the  land  of  goats, 

Tho'  out  at  elbows,  {hews  you  all  his  coats; 

And  rightful  heir  to  twenty  pounds  per  annum, 

Boafts  the  rich  blood  that  warm'd  his  great  great  gran- 

nam; 

While  wealthy  Simon  Soapfuds;  jufl  be  knighted, 
Struck  with  the  fword  of  ftate,  is  grown  dim  fighted, 
Forgets  the  neighbouring  chins  he  ufed  to  lather, 
And  fcarcely  knows  he  ever  had  a  father. 

Our  Author,  then,  correct  in  every  line, 
From  nature's  characters  hath  piclur'd  mine; 
For  many  a  lofty  fair,  who,  friz'd  and  curl'd, 
With  creft  of  horfe  hair,  tow'ring  thro'  the  world, 
To  powder,  pafte,  and  pins,  ungrateful  grown, 
Thinks  the  full  periwig  is  all  her  own  ; 
Proud  of  her  conquering  ringlets,  onward  goes, 
Nor  thanks  the  barber,  from  whofe  hands  fhe  rofe. 

Thus  doth  falfe  pride  fa^taftic  minds  miflead, 
And  make  our  weaker  fex  feem  weak  indeed : 
Suppofe,  to  prove  this  truth,  in  mirthful  ftrain, 
We  bring  the  Dripping  family  again. — 
Papa,  a  tallow  chandler  by  defcent, 
Had  read  "  how  laming  is  moft  excellent :" 
So  Mifs,  returned  from  boarding  fchool  at  Bow, 
Waits  to  be  finiihed  by  Mama  and  Co.— • 

«  Ste, 
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"  Scf,  fpoufe,  howfpruce  our  Nan  is  grown,  and  tall ; 

*«  ril  'lay,  Jhe  cuts  a  dajh  at  Lord  Mayor's  ball? — 

Jn  holts  the  maid — "  Ma'am  !  Mifss  majlcr's  come;"—* 

Away  fly  Ma*  and  Mifs  to  dancing  room — 

«  Walk  in,  Mounfeer;  come,  Nan,  draw  up  like  me"— 

"  Ma  jol!  Madame,  Mifs  like  you  as  two  pea ." — • 

Mounfeer  takes  out  his  kit ;  the  fcene  begins ; 

Mifs  trufles  up;  my  lady  Mother  grins;  — 

"  Ma*  amfelle,  me  teach  a  you  dejlep  to  tread; 

"  Firjl  turn  you  toe,  den  turn  you  littel  head; 

"  One,  two,  dree,Jinka,  rifa,  balance ;  bon, 

"  Now  entrechat,  and  now  de  cotillon. 

[Singing  and  dancing  about, 
"  Pardieu,  Maamfelle  be  one  enchanting  girl ; 
"  Me  no  furprife  to  fee  her  ved  an  Ear!" — 
* '  With  all  my  heart,  fays  Mifs ;  Mounfeer,  Pm  ready  ; 
*c  I  dreamed  loft  night,  Ma,  IJhould  be  a  Lady? 

Thus  do  the  Drippings,  all  important  grown, 
Expecl  to  fhine  with  luftre  not  their  own; 
New  airs  are  got?  frefh  graces,  and  frefli  waflies, 
New  caps,  new  gauze,  new  feathers,  and  new  fafhes; 
Till  juft  complete  for  conqueft  at  Guildhall, 
Down  comes  an  order  to  fufpend  the  ball. 
Mifs  Shrieks,  Ma'  fcolds,   Pa'  feems  to  have  loft  his 

tetlier; 

Caps,  cuftards,  coronets — all  fink  together — 
Papa  refumes  his  jacket,  dips  away, 
And  Mifs  lives  (ingle,  till  next  Lord  Mayor's  day. 

If  fuch  thejorrow,  and  if  fuch  the  flrife, 
That  break  the  comforts  of  domeflic  life, 
Look  to  the  hero,  who  this  night  appears, 
Whofe  boundlefs  excellence  the  World  reveres; 
Who,  friend  to  nature,  by  no  blood  confin'd. 
Is  the  glad  relative  of  all  mankind. 
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